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BUG DEATH 


F, A, Nettelbeck 


(second, revised, version) 


for Amandla 


TO STING IS TO DIE 


"Inter faeces et urinam nascimur," 


-St. Augustine 


planned killing of a policeman 

planned killing of a person for a fee 

forcible rape after breaking into a home 

impulsive killing of a policeman 

forcible rape of a stranger in a park 

making sexual advances to young children 

impulsive killing of a stranger 

forcible rape of a neighbor 

armed street holdup stealing $200 cash 

killing someone in a bar room free-for-all 

armed robbery of a supermarket 

killing a pedestrian while exceeding the speed limit 
seduction of a minor 

beating up a policeman 

father-daughter: incest 

icilling spouse's lover after catching them together 
forcible rape of a former spouse 

beating up a stranger 

burglary of a home, stealing a color t.v. set 

beating up someone in a riot 

burglary of an appliance store stealing several t.v, sets 
looting goods in a riot 

theft of a car for joy-riding 

using pep pills 

joining a riot 

proposing homosexual practices to an adult 

pouring paint over someone's car 

being drunk in public places 

shoplifting a carton of cigarettes from a supermarket 
eameahie in female homosexual acts with consenting adults 


repeated refusal to obey parents 


(1) 


MEMORY LANE varnished whisper 
tiny birth hands tubes 
newspaper child 


bladder rigid squeezed memory 


NMmassacre of the innocents" 





days frozen in respect for 
death we worship our 


rotting flesh 


thoughts remain the soundless 
cages of memory your tiny 
child hands on 

the cold wall 

years before again now 
in this second 

you in this strange city 

the old faces 

flames behind 

your eyes ( ) 


walk the cold street. 


"T have seen insane women 
naked and helpless sitting 


in empty dungeons" 


warriors: 
lost armies in the voices 
of rare birds 


from above/the sky 
mirrors down the 
soul's escape the songs 


ring ridiculous 

during 

any ritual mouths 
turned towards the circle 


battle/ these reasons 


Slip out of bloody hands 


"he loved, talking to people 
when he was a little boy" 
FOR THIS GENERATION HOPE 


(2) 
a 


TURNED TOWARDS THE CIRCLE 


MIRRORS WARRIORS 


"welcome home you who lie" 


cold fork now empty chair past 
six are son gone no new life 


The child colors 
the picture of 
the extinct 
dinosaur, 


dreams dissected: 


into a darker hole 
the night 
again, 


voices mold the youngest life, 
“"T had a bad dream" 


a little girl's 
crotch, smiles, 


when an animal 
recoils... 


voices told me to do it 


red meat/muscle 
secrets in 

the form 

it takes 


to kiss, 


to voice the 
lies in 
silence, 


thank the cold street. 


"is this what you had in mind?" 


(3) 


he slipped the knife 
softly into her 
ripe, teenaged 
belly. 


"the records of the creation 
of the monster" 


veins remark taut inside 
your flesh blood 
whispers 


hideous village of memory 
circuits \iittle voices 
inside your 

arm 





on a 
street 


limping slowly in front 
of a television 
camera 


action-reporters lost 
crayons 


pimples on the dead man, 


coughing you tell 
all you know 


"you walking in the 
streets, you never 
know what too expect" 


half sleeping visions 
of a 

strange new city 
handguns | women 


rotting on the 
video tape 


"step on that bug" 


he fingered the strange 
drawing on the musty 
rock wall 

Je ferme la porte: 


je ne peux pas sortir, 


(4) C 


"Tl want to be a 
star" 


voices programmed 
into the city 
cage, 


a 9) get out on 
my own & make 
some money" 


undetected intruder 
omes violate y 
an intruder. 


again the voices 


swirl th ice 

sw 

above 

color creatures 


sense new 
love, 


again weapons 
solid force 


"love is still 
for free" 


yicts Pennell, Ron: Skip Burton, Mike: Josh How to train an ape not to steal anti 


question the child 
alone with 
a@ voice, 


the room is 

warm flooded 

with dolls 

dolls begin 

fear, training 
"say dolls 
question masks: 
release the child 


to the odorous 
cavity of a bed, = S 


{5) 


This tense usage. 


alone with the 
photos, 

smiles seem 
obsolete, 


LINGUISTIC MEMORY 


"while you sleep 
roaches crawl out & 
spread germs” 


a dancer signals 
nature 

with tense 

legs. 


"escaping the 
city in droves 
of thousands" 


womb thrills: 


circular, iE 


fingers clutch 
a membrane, 








city of blood, \. 

"also on the street, 

unwitting contributors 

<———————"_ to the loss of everyoneis 
basic rights" 

beginning with the 

edges 


sharp & nourished 
like a hoodlum's 
knife 

your eyes adjust 
with fish-like 
brilliance 


this new life 


(6) _ 


fascinated 
a child whispers: 


"when I grow 
up" 


what else is new 


turn the channel 


A sense of impending doom 
is already creating an 
undercurrent of deep 
anxiety in all mankind, 


-— or oer 
- = 


jblonde's body, nude from the | 
waist down had been hogtied | 
around the ankles, wrists | 
| ana neck- with the rope 


‘securing a gag made of her 


no mirror there 
fact of the 
vanishing 

face, 


"the wind can carry fallout 
particles many miles" 





(7) - 


he waited patiently 
in line, 


Autoerotic Asphyxia 


strange dancer 


a fear of faces 
cretaceous through 
life, 


fear the dance 

ea e nce 
fF rt da 

"ut 16 to a mirror" 
a masked sex 
maniac who roams. 
the forest bashing 
girlts heads in 


"not the way 
you dance" 


weak societies 


indifferent kiss 


"buy tickets to 
see each other" 


at the edge of 

a city | appliances 
rusted into 
discarded forms 

the forest bashing 
signals payments 


where children 
play war, 





(8) 


no, a 





let chance 
et, cdan 

so "holdce 
speak, the 
man holds a 
dead babyt 
check spee 
ch ck pee 







dead baby. 


Feeding 

Chambering 

Locking 

Firing 

Unlocking 

Extracting 

Ejecting [O 
Cocking 







( +} 1H Aeiwwat ee i | 
{the hypodermic needles 
4 


—— crawling the boulevards 
Oi twois greatest country.) 
"T see it reflected 6 
in my children's 
play" 
the leader <& child, 


motions with his hands 
buttocks/penis/s 


small hairless vaginas; 


the forms squat in the 
grass curious of the 
new odors. 


a child pretends she is 
her friend's mother 
calling him home, ( 


(9) — 


The Guide of the Dead, 


"T have here a collection 
of the world's most 
astounding horrors" 


mating | raping. 


a small breath 
exchanged 


inside this fur, 
this kindred 
skin: 


when you rape 
when you hunt 
absit omen: 


little girl crotch 
animal smile on 
the light grey 
screen doing 
business with 
America, 


"now I want 
lips® 


he held down 
her head 
against the 
smeared 
mirror 


saliva blurring 
an otherwise 
normal 
reflection 


(10) 


I desire wealth to 
achieve the greatest 
good in my life, for 


myself and for others. 


YOU ARE THERE: trigger | 


the trigger 
one small 
clit thing metal 


& deadly. his finger. 


tested the pull squeezing 
slowly for 3 seconds 
before the gun 

went off 

into the face 


of a passing motorist, 


"Ttm quite sure they 
feel nothing" 


thin long lines of excercise, 
these messages in blood, 


the neon fame of city 
gang members, 


MYRMIDON 


writing the club name on 
a wall, 


with a knife a lip a molten 
circuit of spit 

a cunt curious & 

expanding in his mouth 


with a city rigid & 
cured by whispering 
machines 


he can then separate the 
survivors into kingdoms 
of air: 


mouth open lies 

a wet unknown kiss 
with these lips full 
& nourished; 


(74) a 


the assassins in the shadow 
deep breathing, 


weapons like vegetables 


silent & growing. 


"And now this graffitti is 
spreading to the rest of the 
city. I know people who have 
had their own automobiles 
graffittied, Now they're 
putting it on people's 
homes, It's like an 
epidemic," 


silent highways Cars stalled radios 


dead, 
Ywhotll be the next in line" 


teenagers 


Whisper the names of their dying 
parents, 


ma about attempts to tough to crack, Cropsey: help Begging Benny. (1946) Gomic mix- 


FIRME: the speed of arms in street 
fight 


arms perhaps entangle the bitch 
in gang rape 


ee mm ere eee ee mee me ee ee ae eee ee ee ee ee eee ee ee ee es 


the car extends our arms vast 
highway encircle life with mouth 
mimicking the songs Temptations 


Midniters artist believes in 
reflections, 


skulls polished in rehearsal for 


immortality "my newest work" 


the street runs straight. 


the perfect 
street, of youth/of 


criminal 
carnival; men who 
whisper in wooden G 


door 
ways. we 
(12) 


mA chunk of rock that thunder- 1 


,ed from the sky and crashed into! 
a suburban living room was a 
four-pound meteorite, scientists 

| confirmed Tuesday. Robert and 

; Wanda Donohue were watching | 

| "MeAxSeH " about 9:20 pm. EST Mon! 
day when the rock crashed into 

ltheir living room in a shower of! 

‘plaster, bounced, and hit the 
|dining room ceiling, 


pushing fingers through the 
fading sentences of the punk, 


"the town I live in" 


walking past the victim 
after curfew. 


WONDERS NEVER CEASE 


"every 23 minutes one of us is 
murdered, and every 6 minutes 
a woman is raped" 


City of Shadows: born to 
hold a weapon, 


a newsy heart; vertigines. 
The dark attraction of 


out of the scene looking back in 
love a lost sentence as 
luminous as pornography 


I have no need for skin for your 
face & arms your hot juice 
dripping down the crack 

of your spread & exposed ass 


(13) e 





He went to his grave 
with an Imperial 
bodyguard of 6,000 
life-size pottery 
soldiers and horses, 







STRANGER GO AWAY 


faint motion, alive & waiting; 


a dark list of possibilities 
cascading in joyous 
syllables, 


arrive in fresh clothes, 


PRESS THE FLESH 


we have stolen this 
language from youth. 


torn face no need for skin 
collage & arms 

to hold you 

then letters o ee r ki 


no face collage of torn 
skin 
no need to hold you rn 


BREAKING & ENTERING 
violate all words. 


for broadcasting at a later 
CACC. os « 


a definition, purchase a 
television, 


dark sun warms the shadow's 
arms, he has a name, 


the thost! asks your 
occupation, lights explode 


on the game board. uf 
a 
(1h) 





shrine | dead center 


,should it be if only 
for a minute, 


a state of ecstasy. 
Yrnuler of the astronauts" 


walking through a chosen 
neighborhood, 


"Ttm bad, I'm nationwide" 


parasitic, bloodsucking insects, 


A trio of space colonists 
watches the skies with 
mixed emotions. 





incognito, a tarnished 


skull, -inverted grimace, 
take apart my world. 


tear away a lover, sever 
the wet & odorous flesh: 


I want a purer heart, a i 
strange & difficult place, 


abnormal circadian rhythms 
Home Invasions$ 


a tiny electronic 
slice of life. 


"tickets please" 


(15) 
eer, 





FORMICATION: The music 
took us away. 


DEATH TO THE FASCIST INSECT 
THAT PREYS UPON THE LIFE OF 
THE PEOPLE 


(Ventriloquisn. ) 


Old cameras, 
cracked & dirty, 
displayed in 

a pile at the 
thrift store, 





Man Wrestles With Objects 


sphincters of air 
of neon destiny 


I will whisper your 
name forever 


death, 





guerra al cuchillo: 


newspaper clipping fades to a 
mother's sobbing face, 


"T think there certainly is 
reason for optimism" 


(16) @ 


=— eS Ss SS CO 


[~ Disneyland's newest at- | 


traction, "America Sings," ! 


was shut down yesterday 
lafter an 18 - year - old 


| summer employee was crush- 


jed to death between two 
‘revolving stages of the 
jexhibit. 


| 


| 
| 
| 
} 
| 


_— —_— —_—_——_— — ee | 


Dull Contestant: 

to worship your car- 
impress your face blast in 
gene putty alway, "my mess" 
now, 


oh these wheels tense shiny 
arms my doors my lovely lock 


sthen now sealed in damp hole 
the simulated leather. 

"cost more than your — 

a skeleton hand reaching 
back into 

ancestry 

paying for this flesh 

you drag back into your 

bed each night | 
reaching into a 


wallet we know as 
death 


indebted belonging, 
germ cells; 


(own | owe) 


the convenience of replicated 
_ dambs. 


"aintt nothing I wouldn't pay" 


flagrante delicto: . 


pretty criminals | moan repeat 





laughing breath, thief | fe) 


(17) 


cs whine of important 


pretty breath. 


then blood flows borders on 
rehearsal forms form 


"that there a man" | rolling 
substance between the fingers 
in the dark: 


killer 
shown _ 


I criminal 


rehearse borders 
sounds there | over there 


countries/genealogy/rifles 


pretty pretty,oh my image 
here to speak diverse, end, 


in other words.... 


tuned chrome 
‘his machine fumed" 
whisper, a Pez 


candy dispenser. 
misdemeanor joy riding. 


Felony Want-Armed And 
Dangerous... 


‘up involving a nett) whose German-born husband ca Singing. Repeat Lassie sta 


blood smear 


«2ea/few good 
men 


watch for this 


bird in the 
trees, 


SEE TOTAL NEWS AT 11 CG 
ao 


(78) 


Halt. Don't be afraid. 
We are friends. 

We are American Troops, 
Are you (1) friends 

(2) patriots 

(3) fighters for freedom 


(1) guerrillas 


(5) underground? 





nibble on the 
chips that flake 
off the walls" 


staring at 
a dead phone, 


you can put in a 
fish's eye" 


I'll blow your 
face off" 


thats what he got. 
paid for" 







at noon 

Charlie's ip 
directional 

finder became 


silent 


19se goat fuckers 
oO " «heve ou oi1' 
highschool 
graduation 
night he got ie 
drunk 


09 at 


youtre digging 
your grave with 
your mouth" 


televised 
energy message 


—— fuck the tvrooD 


hair & soalp on 
the instrument ve 


of death! 


att 


ready for quests 
by Christmas" 


uptown kid 
looking for laughs" 


the phone's not 
the only thing 
that's dead in 
Susan's house, 


I got a good job" 


fear of vomiting" M 
electromagnetic 
ar cpg Manipulation of 
PACES my brain, 
the lunch boxes 4 
of the dead 
miners" r 


jo———- Uf 

S Io ~~ «6Cchemo in my kimono" 
it must be PAces a 
some idiotic 


poetry" 


(20) 


The U.S, is fighting 
for your (1) freedom 


(2) equality (3) justice 


(4) religion (5) better 


standard of living 


(6) against oppression 





of all kinds. 


Continuing an instinctive 
pulse. 


SLAVES 


optic nerve; direct 
hot line, 


chain of fools 


"all the peoples of 
the earth" 


eclipse: morning breathes; 


a lip of a city pulled back 
from the edge of a sky. 


the naked moist dwellers 
beneath, 


frozen in expos¥t® arms 
snaking upward- terrified, 


pink little men caught in 
the time of their lives, 


"T am praying for the 
nuclear holocaust so 
I can meet my Savior" 


Disregard conventional standards 
of behavior, 


"whatever makes you ask 
such a stupid question?" 


(21) 





ALL MEMORY FROZEN IN SONG 


past the limit, something about 


eyes, 
as if preterition were pre-recorded, 


provincial, lost in the dust. 





Many survivors of that blast 
wandered through the ruins, 

wondering if the whole world 
had ended, 









emotion see PAIN, immense yor 


street eligible 
kind of numbing, see MALEVOLENCE, 


then in order to exterminate ( 


desperate & hopeful, on the winning 
side, 


"T could feel my blood spurting 

all over the place, But now it's 
better knowing it will all be so 
fast, I feel scared but relieved 
at the same time. It's like having 
cancer and at least being told 


you have it." 


what he was good at visions 


faces out of 
faces 


beginning in the terrible dream 
a chemical 
warfare 


taken from a victim's voice 


the horrible sentence 


(22) 


7 Religious pilgrims are flock- | 
jing to see what they believe is 

jan image of the Virgin Mary - 
iformed by a porch light reflect- | 
1ed off the bumper of a a. 4} 


ie 
eee 


talk all talk no sense talk 
sentence sense a fear word, 


To pretend innocence, as by looking 
at the ceiling. 


"Tt]l] never say it again" 


The U.S. believes that 


all peoples (1) are 


created equal (2) have 


the right to enjoy 
happiness (3) should 
live as they please 
(.) should have the 


government they desire. 





A Bomb Nightmare... 
modern killing, separate motive, 


something about the missing streets, 






They are in the cross hairs of 
Soviet missiles, 30 minutes 
from oblivion, 






No meaning: past the haunted 


corridors, melted faces in \ 
— 


(22) 


full blossom; a child's game 
consisting of cruel ty. 


(song rites indoctrination 
on it in on 


,S another song no voices 
MNES) eee SPACES 
tr 


I wore a necklace of ears" 


Alone at the juke box. 


told a lone visitor. - 


but sometimes coitus. 


as that for a plea of guilty. 


word out word is out torn now from 
unsteady lips to mean everything 

I meant it really I did turning 
away the smirk all words out 


Grief for the dead, 

taken that way, turning unsteady 
means really lips torn from —- 
words smirking all words out 

A hesitation, 

smirking lips is word out now 


really I meant it to mean 
everything 


Deity, Idol, or Sacred Object, 


Reciting a litany of horrors: 


charred cities, corpses by 
the millions, disabled. survivors, 
radioactive despair. 


so what was a voice; vibrations 


captioned in the guarded 
air, 





"try to stay calm & don't move" 


(2h) 
ay 


One player pursues the others 
until he can touch one of them, 





children break automobile 
windshields in an atmosphere 
of wordless, nonexistent, 


sundays. 


I do not believe so. 


Who are you to say. 


Well I never. 
insects occupy every habitable 
part of the planet. they 

- collectively outweigh the 
human race by a 12-to-1 ratio, 


"this is the street where 
I live" 


they have landed as was 
expected, watch them, 





on the moon 






soundless in 
the dust 










rest our 
discarded 






cameras 


(25) | 
wb 






Martin Milner, Anderson: Wesle 


LIVE THE STAR'S LIFE: 
small worry, 


alone together | alone forever, 


“when I grow up I want to 
be a helicopter pilot so 
when we have a revolution 
against the black people 
I can bomb their houses" 

neon fame; doing the job. 

facial exercises, 

pulsate, aoe 

fate, ghosts; 

streak the winning 
shadows with the 

loser'ts blood, 


alone with the offerings. 


"yoint blank, fire- 
at will" 


and business are disc 






Lau. Masons: Ra 





LAND MASS, with the 
ideas or a new 
culture, 


spilt dreams | eyes 
converse on the 


newly formed 
street. 


dreamer, "I had a 


eyes formed 


converse 
convulse 


not for every life. 


le eee 


rearrange desires 
= oh 


(26) 


motives 


emphasizing a 
street voiceless & 
pure, 


"the town's dead" 


tracing a map with the edge 
of the wound, this is 
your country. 


(Steve Brown, a maintenance 
man at Lee Dean Products in 
\Santa Fe Springs, said 
\Richard Harold Hicks spent 
jhis final hours as an 
employee of the firm last 

| Priday trying to kill 
\imaginary "big silver bugs" 
jon his legs with a pocket 

; knife. 


“Nare you famous?" 


At the strange 
party 


going through 
the darkened 
closet 


looking for 
handguns, 
© SPACE 
. f Vouins any- 
thing of 
value: 


music & the 
muffled voices 


from 
other rooms, 


the box held a murderer's brain, 


"T dig that shirt" 


(27) — a 


é| 





his facial mask reflected 
the dead pale light 

of the flaming 

erux, 


“it was just one of 3 stolen cars, 


movies, 


bend the structure 
all 


these people talking 


Dans toutes les grandes villes. 


arrangements for the getaway: 
arms folded .across chest 
children laughing 

on a raised platform 

rifles, ammunition 


sanitary napkins 
Nin all the large cities" 


ees ee ee ees ae me ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee eee ee oe ee ee 


if you play it smart mister 
you'll have supper with 
your wife & kids 

tonight 






Within minutes of a yellow 
rain attack, villager's eyes 
start to burn; soon after 
that, their skin erupts in 
plisters, and as internal 
bleeding begins, they vomit 
blood, 










he touched her hand, her 
tense form 
his walls now undoubted 


:draw together & fasten the 
parts of a shoe 


"you people in the doorway 
get back inside" 


(28) 


legs line now, 
support 
a shoe whispers: 


"leave blood at the Red 
Cross |. not on the 
highway" 


refuse to swallow food 


fashions wince; this is the 
purpose of the covered 
flesh 


no my arm shre d the 
purpose, 

a whispering shoe 

this is flesh 


refuse to swallow 


fashions what 


"how stuming"” 


the sniper coughs on top 
of the roof, 


"they kept cheering 
for the monsters" 


a bullet ripped through the 
hood of the police car 

now the 

colors 


\ 


send the cortex 
movie a 

wasted just 
tripping 

just my shoe 
"you see" 


Ici, En voici un, 


silent signals from the enemy 
camp, 


(29) gem 


"out the children" 


laughter from the well 
positioned tape machines, 


our strange 
captivity 
continues, 


you walk the neighborhood 


silently with your 
stolen gun, 


“we can kill as long as 
we have the light" 


| The convicted child 
Imolester in Connecticut's 
jstate prison at Somers re- 
jclines on a treatment 
table with an electrode 
lwired to his upper thigh. 
\Whenever pictures of naked 
children are flashed on a 
\ screen, he gets stinging 


|shocks in his groin. 


_—— OO eee eee 


down avenues. 
of night: eyes 


glow like , 
projectors ae 
bodies words 
EAT, COCKTAILS 


faces swimming 
disconnected & 
unconcerned 


as you hang, swinging 


from a rope 
made of neon, 


(30) 


l 
| 
| 


"we want to kill somebody 
to see if its as easy 
as on t. v." 


Clay was killed and Janet was 
found with the murder weapon, 
She will be tried for murder, 
although Wade tried to tell 
the police that he did it, 
Liza is upset, so Steve put 
off telling her he has leu- 


kemia, Bruce broke off his af- 
fair with Amy, because he loves 
Jennifer, but Amy is pregnant, 
And Amy has found out about 
Stevets illness, The district 
attorney hopes to convict Janet 
for political gain, and refuses 
to let her out on bail, 





vp) 
e) 
Qa 
tH 
‘> 
iA 
ty 
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a 
sa 
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oO 
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cH 
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b= 
Ql 
‘J 
20] 
= 
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HW 
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VesV ie ehh Ses 


freedom of the skys, 
the dignity of work. 


in context: "we 
are America” 


walking through 
a cancer 
ward 


throats tighten 


at the job, money 
ghost, screams 
of the tortured, 


sick noise of a 


dy ing man swallowing. 


living in your 
body, 


awarm skin house- 


can I become 
your words? 


(31) 





metastasize to other 
sites: 


perfume on his 
face she kisses 
him 


“after work" 


skin singing antiseptic 


"he tasted the lips 
of death" 


condense | pure 
features 
blur. 


a thing of 
beauty or 
diseased flesh: 


distant smiles 


as memory 
fades, 


| Ls prices 
eros. 


THIS AIN'T LIVING +t S PA ces 


icc cigs ces pie cence gaa ag it aioe atin 
m depicting the plight Ness (Robert Stack) tries to cash an animated drama about 





A typical day for an 
American household now 
divides into three nearly 
equal parts: eight hours 
of sleep, seven hours of 
TV and nine hours of work 
or school, including 
getting there and back, 


smile as smi 
ssss my ile. 





(32) Ke 


child footprints 
in drjed 

cement- 

that is an 

edge on 

art, 

1. The girl's hair, 
2. Her hands, 

3. Undergarments. 


lL. Dresses, 


Be Fur coat in closet. 

6, Spike-heeled shoes. 

Te Family photo on mantel, 
8, Open door, 

9. Small Re (kleptomania),. 
10, The girlts silk hose, 


_ Ma chatte convulse et je 
ne peux pas m arréter, 


After the party he and his 
brother and Pamela played 
soccer with a beer can on 
the immense, silent, empty 
Forum parking lot. 






"T had to sit and talk to a 
policeman with dried semen 
all over my face" 


A girl 
Born Under 
a Dog 
Star 


The Poor 
Clothed and 
Fed , 


Her New Gift 
of Speech 


(33) ee 


All for the 
Good of 


Humanity 
Inches Into Every Woman 


what is preserved in a facial 
grimace 


to hold back grief at the news 
of a disease 


tears come 


I reflect an angry world. 


Within 100 years as many 
species will become extinct 
as during the dinosaur era 


65 million years ago. 
draw out the fear) (linked 


to humanity) (one pattern 
of wishes) (old newsreel 


dictators) (gladsome... 


SO FAR FROM HOME 


"aventt I seen you on 
television?" 


Since then, the stakes 
have risen, 


spells, invent a false 
street. people to 

walk there, freeze their 
colors of fashion, 


er 


— 





Saddam Hussein never bowed his 
head, until his neck snapped, 


(34) So 


Do the people believe 


in (1) U.S. victory 


(2) annihilation of 
Bolshovism? 

Would they (1) support 
(2) join (3) fight on 
the side of (lk) work for 
(5) sacrifice their 
lives for U.S. troops? 
The Soviets shall lose 


the war, 





Now humanity faces collective 
death: the loss of a future 
for the entire race, 


CUSTOM SLAUGHTER 


"in a heartbeat" 


better to be to better be 
to better to be better be 


Whatever makes you ask 


such a stupid question? 


The Poet's Re- 
ply to Critics 


A Training 
for Outlawry 


Mud-bespat- 
tered, Bruised 
and Bleeding 


Devoted Serv- 
ice toa 
Wretched 


Population 


(35) — 


"yneople got all bonaroo" G 











That languages die, 


A man who thought a soft- 1 
rock radio station had "poison-, 
ed his mind" rampaged through |, 
its offices Friday, firing 50 
{| shotgun blasts that sent glass 
,and wood flying but sparing : 
,the shocked disc jockey, police | 


afraid of the dark pedestrian, 


in which city is the 
sacred face, 


the first or earliest rose. 


tracing forms torn from art in 
horror 

pronounce, ravaged limbs 

word fragments 

across shapes 

of starving children, explain 
one silhouetted mouth 

a religious currency 

the black circle 

target, 

smile, 


"T feel a whole new world of 
_feelings and information 


opening up to me" 


test the senses, 


A fossil dinosaur skull is really 
a rock in the exact shape of the 


original bone, 





With Pen 
and Camera 


Bringing Men 
and Land To- 
gether 


(36) ad 


No Hope 
in America 


How the First 


Stanzas Were 
‘Written 


exciting intriguing breathtaking 


sleep "Best 
legs twitch in blasting dreams 
new character, good, we'jl 
see" 


A good job, a 
good education; 
he wanted to 
drive his car 
into a crowd 
of people. 


I perhaps know your 
other life, 


negativity: sweeping 


color; the satejjite shows 
us mass, contours, 


reading dead languages 


"we think of ourselves as the 
dominant species, but we're 
actually in a tenuous long- 
range battle with our major 
predators, the insects and 
bacteria" 


bionic | on a bleed 


profit 


outlived by antique 
mirrors 


(37) 


nboy and the Lady." (193 


"Planet of Blood, 19 In 1990, anda magic show. 


"sting & die" 


infected, 


the cunt swells 
around this sliver 
of flesh, 





regaining seconds 
through breath, 


blind inside this 
tunnel- this vein, 


memories forming 
warm messages, 


guns aligned in 
order of ritual, 


"we move at dawn" 


speaking, a gun 
with hot sulfureous 
breath, 


bullets of sperm 
into her face 


could hardly be 
called murder 


grey photos of lust 


the camera eye; 
black face of an 
inquisition, 
filming the woman 


squatting on his 
face, 


(38) _ uL 


7 


several worlds 
evolving here, 


the audience sweating 
in the dark, 


examine the screening 
room cave of unseen 
messages paintings 

of action secret 
things done in life's 
room. 


"Tim a famous movie 


star, you should 
be thrille 


street a blur of filmdom, 


(concise roles | attire/a 
makeup of sincere decay) 


COOL INSIDE: the dark 
womb of proxy. 


baste with a sexual unguent; 


beginning the smile, on 
screen- one face chosen, 


another assigned, 


"T paid good money to get 
in here" 


darkness/tiny devils a breath/ 
as the stars contort in the 
space glowing/meaning... 

the skin clothes the arteries: 
reflection, polluted warmth, 
if the weapon sings death, 
"3t% all there" 


our money buys us time 


DO YOU KNOW WHO I AM? 


(39) 


A blind snake enters the ant 
hill and begins eating the 
white ant babies it discovers 
underground, 


"we all have our jobs to do" 


create with your knife now 

a sculpture of this flesh 
blunt 

explosive with every twist 
of the blade, 


the songs come easier, 






We will attack the 


enemy, Villages and 






private properties will 






be preserved, 


Smile: of human infant: 
straight face, low, medium, 
and high intensity. 


sightless fingers in the 
darkened room, 


probe the wet flesh for 
the first time, 


"T could fuck you with 
your helmet on" 


In richness curve — 
emotion, running 

senses through 

blood driven) 


in rich curving 
motion 


hair center: eyes 
driven through blood, 


Keep masturbatory logs, 
recording your fantasies, 


(1,0 ) 


("Two men were shot at the | 
picnic, a child was trampled, 
iby a policeman's horse, 
‘several persons were injured 
by thrown objects and four 
-lvehicles were burned, 


\ 


his hand gun on the 
end table, 


laughter in the other 
room 


woman laughter no 
lights on 


he sweats in the dark, 





who began shadows dark 
lonely sky a girl's thigh 
sweating blankly in the 
memory of his time at 


play 
fingers stroking his 
erection 


he examined the photos 
of his childhood 


rounded forehead eyes 


set deep in grey contrast 
of infant disbelief 


"could it be the monster 
again?" 


long drawn breath 


then last pull on the 
trigger 


blood & flesh fragments 
he nodded, 5 
(4.1) 


best at the riot. —. 


abscess marks like putty 
spaceship 


the day calloused, silent 
& expanding. 


WAITING FOR THE MIRRORS TO CHANGE 


last voice reserve 
risk 


The 2th part of a day. 
in sickness | body 
noise, an intense 
desire to nurture 
poison) 


"T want your cock in me" 


manual alphabet, 


flags or Tongues - 


relics from a 
replaced 


world, 


Led by Queen Penthesilea, 
the Amazons were so fiercely 
dedicated to soldiering that 


they removed their right 
breasts in order to more 
effectively draw back their 
longbows, . 





Rapid eye, rapid heart, 
TIME PERIOD: taken out of place 


out of position foot steps 
across a heart out of the 


days or time period 


(42) _— ye 


irs in "Thunder Mountain," most of its diamonds-by 7K gunman has robbed 10 candy 


he tasted menstrual 
blood mixed with 


his own sperm, 
(expanded into nothingness through 
the joy of orgasm) 


wet flesh wall cervix smile 
bury your face in the sweetheart!s 
mask, 


"T want to be excused from 
this memory" 


maneuver through addiction, 


parturition: small town streets, 
lives 

what I have walked out of 

single syllables 


reasons to believe | tense & 
valuable. 


to begin, faces & sky; worship. 
the sweetheart in small warm 


rooms. 


"I was slowly brought back from 
blackness into the reality of 
having a tongue travelling up 


my leg" 
fragments features mutual 
oral sex 

fe re al 
doggie rear entry 
frag 


features sex fragments 


watching your lover's face 
in the throes of orgasm, 


Feel Real 


(43) 


from constant drunkenness, 
foot steps across a heart, 


a corruption, 


any surface capable of 
reflecting sufficient 
undiffused light to form 
a virtual image of an 
object placed in front 
Of 1%, 


Deme smerize, 


He moaned and pumped his ass 
as he fucked my mouth, 


& arms then letters s 


ee ee ee eee ne ee ae ee ee ee ee ee ee ee me ee es ee ee ee 


To stab a person, 


LOOKING BACK IN THAT SCENE 


whispers of violence, 
the edge of blood, 


painful soundtracks) the 
best time they ever had 


(today's hectic pace 


voices from the t.v. 
treasury. 


"T think she has dyslexia" 


factual, a different 
morning, 
congratulate 


all lines of joy a 


/ 


Intoxicated & alone, 
ws would be wise to 


learn how to terraform Mars." 


——— 
(.) wee C 


Six-year-old Rebecca Ring, 
whose friend Julie had fallen 
down earlier in the day at 


| ) 
| 
| 
}Rowland Hall-St. Mark's School ; 
} 
| 
\ 


;in Salt Lake City, wrote in a 

r ,grade-school notebook, "Julie 
got a hole in her head and so 
[did the president," 


SO er ee gee eee 
Se em i ee ai ere i el 


Tost trysts, secrets dead or 


dying in warm moist mouths, 
fingers matted in sticky 
pubic hair, one forgotten 
cheek resting on pubic bone... 


Missionary Position | lay 


dewn the bones 


,»recovering the material 
evidence of human life. 


"tonight you shall 
have your proof" 


POLAROID: 

my root now in flesh | soil 
pink & swollen in spring 

rain | her tense muscle | secure 
for planting | to grow | fucking 
in a room, 

"watch the clock" 

sex & death, a good paying job. 


Eat =F SpAces 


the room groans sullen 
around mature life, 


heat. the soil \ eye 
weeps, 


(45) a. 


now my face: your 
face pressed - 
into a liquid map 
of pain 


of angles | rich land 


of your skin, 


when a voice on fur 
swollen Wives, 
holds a open a 


Memory grave ° 


separate the print after the 
full development time; 


curled golden 
hairs/grunt 
Whisper & 
moans 
ssh 





Cee I 


I pull my fingers from a 
tomb wet with your breath, 


"relive my own life" 


55 min. ) Troubles begin when Lucy is asked to Meadlock," (1969) Following the 


NEVER BEFORE ON T.V. 


@ rock star poses 
with fingers extended to 


(46) Pe 


face of audience 


slow tense half accepted 
silence, 


cornering life with eyes 
art \ whispering lies 
shaman/poet sings magic 
lines: 


Na radio could live your 
lifetime" 


I want to explain to you 
the need to end it all. 


relive, past tones sound 
awful holy playback, 


the seconds it takes to 
smear ants into moist 
dots on the table, 


wonder of the world 
murdered, beaten | graft 


somber: "wonders of 
the world" 


WAITING IN LINE 


beyond a disease, 


when it becomes 
apparent that 

you are no 

longer dimenSional, 









silently 
on the 
desert, 





(4.7) ow 


"how could they do this 
to me" 


Beyond Maps | conclude, 


hope is the 
woman- despair 
is the 

man, 


his own frame wasted 
on an ego trip. 





MIRROR, 


ceremonial: formation, 


a rigid structure, 


"since wetre here" 


a life welts up; 
slave skin(s),. then 


a blood-like 
acceptance, a design 


of amusements slave 
of convienience blood 


"there's a long line" 


when the film becomes 

the verge of ice, 
brilliant & contradictory. 
why | hy vec | 
ause, "because" 

why | [o] W 

eca ny\ 


(4.8) 


but why | why 


"because" 


empty sky just sex 


thrills,miss just tickets 
please" "empty hand records 
past language 


in 

ghosts please| nylon 
stocking caught on cushion 
tack: relax ali/s 
well,now" 


waiting for the next 
disaster to appear on 
the news, 


[A pilot program to fit 
lpersons convicted of drunk 
driving with electronic prace-| 
jets that would track their \ 
movements was approved Tuesday 
\py the Oregon Traffic Safety 
Commission, 4 


ee ee 


The capacity to remember, 


‘walking off the set, inches charted 
in nonchalance, 
away from the jellylike colloidal 


substance, 


To introduce the virus of a 
disease, 


To tear down or demolish, iL 
—_— 
(4.9) 


Tyou have a nice set-up here" 


the incised womb 


screams from another memory: 


hospital room, colorless 
sentience 

sWhisper an alphabet of 
health, 


to go out & poison 
consumers, 


obscenities & oaths, 


Resembling a human being 
in appearance, 


lost time memories & faces 
taken out of place from 
sections of streets from 
eyes of the lost... 


He laced the pain 
reliever with cyanide, 


GLESI 
urban ritual, ,ebullient 


radio decay, 


we begin in the street, 


stay in the street, 
beyond what is known 

as love or an indifferent 
holiday, 

going home forever 

in despair, 


"the one who glistens 
horribly like an insect" 


no home in that mask 


(50) 


(Ss) 


Dancers and Warriors, their 
faces and bodies smeared 
black, red and white with 


ashes and pig grease, ex- 
ecuted a circle dance be- 
fore a makeshift altar 
under a thatched roof, 





(undying enunciation) 
rites | right a wrong, 
prolong the senseless: 


the Elders of tommorrow; 
fragments of 


lost nations, . a pace? 


ending in jo 


HTLV -3 
ideal weather ror 


the voice, 


"Tl want to be permitted 
to see myself again" 


toxic birth the eyes Se 
are closed —— 


the ruler wears 
this mask of 
mirrors 


"kills bugs dead" 
uninformed, 
"T had no idea" 


not taught, shown 


arms? reinforced 


a city can be broken, 


SAD FOR ANTS: 


little lives drawn in; 

exact breath, 

recognize the street. > SpAces 
—— er 

"neople with AIDS are at 


- the end stage——they re- 


present where the Ties 
5 3) 
was 5 to 10 years ago" uL 2 pACS 
<a 


country music 


a sky broken 
her frown 
in the window 


again the blood 
to the rim. 


a naked woman, 
dead 


follow the path, 
rubbing sticky eyes 


“the blood was everywhere" 


a ee 


{testified that they held hang- | 
jing parties after watching the 

"Alice Cooper thing," string- | 
{ing themselves up from the | 
, ceiling and jumping off chairs, 
Others in the act would catch 
|the swingers as they began to | 


— = —— — i i iT 


get a stick & kill it. 


Vite 2S See eee Oe a Boe 
Los vatos locos de mi camada, 


all you can see are 
red glowing dots 


Which are their 
cigarettes burning 
in the dark 


ants: freeze 
the heart 


,legs, the arms 
animated 


under a building's 
shadow, 


i 


(52) 


on the 
roof 


a signal from 
the 
eye 


cool characters 


& music 
from a 
transistor 
radio 


wet flesh 
sticks to 
the touch/ 


"was all your | 
money could 
buy" 


Japanese: 1965) Preposterous but woman: Jane Webb, (60 min. ) MWinning isn't ever 


the chameleon... 
street time, 


a face will 
change under 
neon 

lights. 


"a drop of rain can 
ki LL 


music in the 
street 
voices & 
noise, 


people move 

in rhythm under 
a four foot 
square sky 

left perfectly 
open by the 
converging 
buildings. 






















Kate almost died choking on 
food, but David saved her 
with a tracheatomy. He 
finally admitted to Ruth 
that he was a doctor, Chuck 
has refused further dialysis 
treatment, but Charles is 
determined to save him, even 
if he has to use force, Phil 
has urged Tara to stop worry- 
ing about Chuck, but she 
can't, Kitty discovered that 
Hal is selling cocaine, using 
hollowed out bars of soap 
that she sells in her shop. 


"flies are the first thing 
at the scene of a crime, 
they can detect the odor 
of a body up to a mile 
away, and females come 
and lay their eggs in 
the corpse" 


funeral for a dead 
president. 


holding guns the arms 
warm tense mechanical 
eyes ahead 


roses, grease Tin 
working order” 


her cheeks/discs/shiny 
more ammo light fierce 


cut the motherfucker 
down 


breath, street luck 
hands  shunt/figures torn 


weak music you believe or 
you ask unrelated questions/ 


(5h) 


face | her face solid 
"take me home" 


arms limp roses light 
our strange captivity continues 


THE PRESIDENT'S FACE TORN NOW 
art lines speak skull finance 


In ant reckoning, 


eee ee 


( Iris Wand came home | 
|\from a two-day visit in 

{San Jose early today to | 
jtind the body of a man | 
stuffed into the garbage, 
can in her kitchen, a 


eee ae 


hand in hand the young couple 
walk into the room, 


MACHINE LANGUAGE 


"T am a star" 


he recognized the ape, 


"T must fill out these forms" 


he enjoyed the blood running 
down his arm, 


"lets invent our music” 


he danced in the lonely cave, 


(55) “ON 


'beyond the sunset! the song 
played, 


participants, 


he remembered the young women's 
suicide, 
no belief in charms, 


sometimes the street smelled 
warm after the rain, 


pedestrian, 
before dancer, 


she used to live in that torn 
down house, 


petroglyphs: half live | half 
tape3 


four bullets left, 


you turn over on your 
left side, 


"there are people out there" 
WHY THERE IS NO GOD, 


white neon bliss 


perhaps this was his way 
of letting us know he 
was sorry. 


walk the world 
round 
motion 


crying & lost 


what does it 
mean 


keep the change 


chameleon 


"happy, well-adjusted people 
found hanging by the neck, 
often wearing women's 
clothing, apparently 
having died while 
masturbating" 


(56) — 





movie time: images of 
the previous era, Celluloid 
ghost city; 


radar, 


inside my body a 


skeleton prays for growth, 





Q 
i 
O 
Z 
ty 





"now hold it right there" 


coded picture for a distant 
planet. 


poetry for space? 
"we left the earth- 


eee ee 
poetry in space? 


-for a 24 year- 


poetry | space? 
-tour of duty- 


po etr pa ? 


-inside a space station," 


A 
tysterious Tsland," (English: 1 Andrews, Lov: Ward Bond, Peabody: thieves changes 


‘a 


bodies join on the video 
screen absorbed in the riot 
like ice, 


this is the news: 
a planet of 


extinction (like 
relics, like eyes) 


"T paid good money" 


lonely fingers wave 
goodbye, 


_— 6 


(57) 





NO SPACE 
FOR POETRY 





Painted watersnake pattern in 
rock shelter, dreamtime 


symbolism, 


"jump bad! 
lines drawn | artful glance 


to design intricate maps 
on the victim's face; 


the swollen circles of blood, 
alone in this theatre, 
voices, turning the head, 

a young girl glances 

in a filn, 

all wasted, 

light forms boundaries 

on faces 

in this audience, voices 


closer, unacknowledged/fingers 


grip the stem of a dried dead 
plant, 


her smile, always that smile. 


‘faded glyphs perhaps record 


a funeral chant, 


simple features aman iis 
faces | stone examining 


his breath, blown now on the 
shiny tool, 


"T hope you never read this" 


medicine| my love my 


_ face 


is decaying. 


TO FREEDOM IN A COFFIN 


(58) — 4 


lost virulence) 


spectators, 


FLAMMABLE 


wages alarm, flame | able 


singing in the back of 
a stalledcar, 


'my mother gave me some 


money" 
necrologies: 


flies existing in structured 
belief 


dance softly on the derelict's 
arm. 


"she was in the last movie" 
ETHNOGRAPHIC INTERPOLATIONS 
urban térrorism 

"T hate your ene guts" 


The blood slows to 
a whisper 
in the heart, 


"T saw it all" 


FREEDOM RINGS, 


gangs & hatred: 
caress the stars 
on an unknown G 


flag. 





after sleep ina 


world 
"in my own beyond 
world" sleep 


in the war arms talked, 


I demand of myselr 
Whatever physical & 
mental action is 
necessary to acquire 
the wealth I desire, 


Hologram: the child 
Looks back at the arm 


of an old man his tattoo, 
BORN TO RAISE HELL, 
"a soldier let me in" 


it is safe; vertigo 
& merchandise- 


the cage of memory, 


its edges sharp & 
nourished 


like the hoodlum'ts 


knife, 


needa tie eee ee ee ee 


I want my life to contain 
-contradistinction, 


blinking at cue cards, 


the young boy emptied 
the revolver into 

the old woman's 

head, 


"goddamn pests" 


(60) wee 


blessed are the losers, 
those who watch the 
neon glow, 


we will kill the animals 


with these rifles, 


Sex Reassignment 


when the mirrors 
change, 


living inside this 
dead dream 


sterile art | museums 


cop killers, ghetto 
sluts 


chasing a shoplifter 
down the street, 


"painting is dead" 

YOU ARE THERE: | 
necropolis; big sky, 
television eyes, 


her arm has fallen 
asleep. 


Movie stars 

in town, 

going down 

to the shooting. 


_— OSS aS aes = eee 


\that a crowd control train- | 
jing program is under way so 


(61) — | 


\the 7,200-officer force | 
would be ready in case 
\food riots broke out in 
[Los Angeles, 


Will the camera be enough? 





an artifact swollen in 
tense minutes of discovery. 


highways | distort 


the 
human desire; 


/concrete/bleedings/ 


aman with a rifle... 


will the music be enough? 


"he hypothesizes that the 
muscles of the rock listener 
weaken because the dum-dum- 
DAH beat is the exact opposite 
of the body's heart and 
arterial rhythm (namely, a 
dactyl, like a waltz, DAH- 
duh-duh) and creates a mixup 
in alpha waves between the two 
hemispheres of the brain, 
resulting in "muscle dyslexia," 


DECADE lust lone face 
"little face" (danger you 


look you be careful, ) 


(62) — X 


of course you can be 
identified last name, 
face. 





VIKANE: murder one, 


tongues lying soft & 
dormant in the cavity of 
their mouths. 


Tourists Gape 
In Wonder 


"love is not for 
free" 


emergency broadcasts: 


down memory lane, 
tiny incisions 


a doll sullen motionless 


"feature this" 


a seclusive birth the 
head squeezed out 
onto tattered newspaper 


"my only child" 


you walking down memory 
lane hands matrixes 
of hatred 


symbol: fallopian tubes 


dolls rigid inside 
a circle of blood a 
child is born 


“shake on it" 


get this down: 


faces empty sky 
portions, laughter 
behind your back 


fingers crushed 
against metal, the 
urge to communicate 


(63) 


Oo 


blood & ink solid 
or, families waking 


together to a 
war, 


oby Doo and the De Haan is the host, Freda: Anna Sten, (1 hr., 15 min, 


srrPocaveus. >= LS t KCL? 
. 1s 


once & bird was 
caught in our 
living room, 


a real piece of sky 


"on the street 
where you live" 


dancing down 
to the food 


riot 6 space? 


Geoglyphs 
Short shrirt 
a 


mo 
replicated dreams, 


a masturbator's face 


"thats a fine 
name" 


imaginary night 
fingers grip auto 
door 


until belief 
form the questions 


beyond a startled kiss 


or the memory of the 


smell of coins, 
we 
(64) 


P 


€ 





freedom of worship, 
contradictions 


"in fear of my life" 
amoral, had cancer 


sexual attacks in 
the closet, 


the smell of latex on 
your fingers after 
removing the 


prophylactic. 


"for whatever century you 
choose to live in" 


reaching out from the 
mirror, 


a cola flesh box 


the door hangs in 
air preventing 
a lovers union; 


of cities of men 
vaginal odors, 

when they spoke words 
of no meaning in a 


conversation of skin; 


hands like stars 
crossing each other, 


bellies wet with sperm, 


"T reached into the 
mirror & touched 
my face" 


flesh city sperm city 
vaginal air crossing 
out words of lovers 
wet with stars, 


bellies reaching into 
meaning into skin; 


"T reached into my face" 


(65) 


ee 


| Mrs. Sydney Burns told | 


lpolice her 1l-year old son 


| Eric was wrestled to the 


floor at Cole Junior High 


'School by two youths who 


|stole his $175 glass eye. 


something moves with the 
eyes, an excess, 


as all we see is more 
than enough, 


GOING TO SEE THE POLAR BEAR 


6 








conception: the grave, 


attach life to 
sentimental objects, 


hours gone, in the 
face of streets 


harnessed by 
success, 


I move | rehearse 


movements 
sounds: once 


@ citizen wisened 
in the sun 


with a faint 
whisper, 


"T had a mask like yours" 
(nothing's sacred) 

after the web of 

life stretches 

from the bone, 


tuneful & observant, 


the lips will move 
in imitation of 
ghosts, 


(66) 


| 
| 
| 
al 


movies are made from 
darkness 


they all come from 
darkness 


children invented 
darkness 


Je la prend, la guide 
vers ma bouche et la 
suce gentiment, 


HER CELLULOID-SELF: 


"we didn't need dialogue, 
we had faces" 





news, the gun lies tense 
under the glass case, 


a young man extends murder 
through the shadows in his 
dark brown eyes, 

"T want that gun" 


fingers now in warm caress 
of this simple idea, 


one shot, sight to see, 
cars crawl across the moon, 


het11 salute the mirror in 
his sequestered room, 


"must be kind of scary 
being a man" 


luminous blue glow 
of t.v. through a 
frosted window, 


painless imprint on 
the memory; hours 


(£9) 


alone on that street. 


fold the face inward 
specific rules ideals 
waver fierce mindful 
mission, suppose 


your life meant nothing 
to a 16 year old boy 
with a gun, 


the mission: his fingers 
select an edge his face will 
take in a mirror the memory 
is vivid hair stems magnetic 
in the pale light of a 0 watt 
bulb excited confident 

his fingers a fist now shatter 
the magic glass 


"you taking pictures" 
Windows, now the eyes: cars 
crawl obedient to the new 
age 

knives out front 

a gird turns the page 


fingers pull apart the wound 


the grown man is crying. 


somewhere in a room in the 
city another man 

speaks to his shoe "what am 
I to do" 


to fiim young children 


is mockery, 
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"ot here you don't" 


this was the art of which 
he spoke/ 


soft torture reliable 
death: now the sun 
warms the | 


bloody pile arms 


embrace | unit structure, 


no particular order, 


By realizing this law 


of abundance, you open 
the creative channels 
through which you 
receive the abundant 
wealth you desire. 


Washed In The Blood 


minutes unite: the solid 
structure of decaying flesh 


my mouth opened to the sky, 
childish, _ so this is 


tingles 
shown forever 


the kissing the sperm 
swallowed again 


again, 





elimination of the animal agent Louis Mace (Robert 





Discussions: 
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=" 


minutes whispering on the 
dead man's wrist "suicide" 


a radio alerted, the voices 
of invisible creatures sound: 


an insect crawls across the dial 


confident, 


she observed that there was 
a long line, 


—_ — - — — — _— — 


(a Grand Dragon of the Ku | 
Klux Klan at 19, says he 

owes it all to a Dale | 
Carnegie personality im- | 
|provement course. 4 


le acon ceed ee nee oe 


lindfolde years 


scream, appoint 
a lover 


joining |. 
world wet & 

_ breathing 

in your eyes, 


until further 
notice 


| imagine. 





the film lies on top of the 
dresser, 
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MAY RESULT IN DEATH: 


video taped response 


"a whisper from space" 










street wound 
faces puffed 
an alcohol 

existence 







Times Square 


liquid swells ina 
body, dead, 


beyond grandeur, holiday 


unaccepted: voice, photo 


a rehearsal of 
momentos, 


always talking to 
faces of glass; 


"setting real dull" 


with an edge of ancestry, 
"go out & play" 
birds in a graveyard 


are 
actually 
mes sengers, 


6 space 
the crude weapons in the 
museum, 


6 5 pace? 





in the sun a young girl 
adjusts her skirt, 
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scars stalled form lines 


aiming the rifle at a 
passing patrol car, 


di salto, 


incest victims; everything 
written exists, 


"daddy, I can't see the t.v." 


sometimes you have 
to kill. 


EXPECT CANCER 


It is not known how many 
other single survivors — 
of ancient languages have 
died with nobody left to 
understand their last 
words. 


EXECUTION STYLE: 
the gunshot 

then immediately 
the horn 


the slumped body 


into yoursell a mask 
cracked & dusty 

beyond glass 
constrictions, 

with an excuse 


atonal belief 


con dolore 
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Nai1 crime needs is 
a chance" 


when you masturbate 
to prevent murder 


violently pulling 
at yourself in 
those last erotic 


seconds 
expecting the blood 


bargaining it out 
through this 
homicide of 
self-abuse 


you usually end up 
with the sticky 
corpse in your 
hand 


INSECTS ARE ON THE MARCH 
See you when I look at you: 
sunken eyes; 


shadow crossing shadow 
of another run out of luck, 


"you're reaching me" 


An erotic passport. 


"you really frost me" 


Writing It All Down 


Visionaries, 


arrange the 
scenes, tears, 
small 


fingers 


(73) — \ 


knuckles 


rub the 
burning 
eyes. (now to 
remember legs stretched on 
a strange 
street eyes upward 
small 
scenes, fingers burning) 


arrange face muscle expression 
is there a name for what I do? 
dancing on your grave 
a cheap remittance, sentences 
spread out like the 
whining streets; 

7 F 4 
'La Cha Chat & a 
big red rose embroidered 
on the back 


of the Mexican girl's jacket, 


ee “seventy percent of the plants 
i ; that can help cure cancer . 
inconsiderate, : forests! 

he fires ware, \ fs found in ral 


gun twice, 








you fall forward 
clutching your 
chest, 






parade nuclear mongrel 
layover handlebar 
facelifting Czech 
cathode bib atop 


agnostic styling of 
pronunciation, 


first to live first to die a 
sentence spread across the eyes 
like a shadow or what water is 
in a dream: again with his hand 
outstretched a disease, uneasy 
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living (but it is a song & our 
voices join in - 
sick hopeless 

addiction, 









“loan me a panda* 


The house, a small yellow 
stucco frame structure at | 
1h66 East Sith St., just off | 
busy Compton Avenue, was ap-=- 
proached late yesterday after- | 

|noon by an 18-man unit of 

| LAPD!'s crack Special Weapons | 
and Tactics team, known as | 

| SWAT, | 


ee 


so went to see 
the polar 
pear 

(shets dead 


“sexual plethora & death" 

spread the woman's flesh, tight 

tense muscle . 

of her secret city. 

a finger becomes our vehicle, 

warm, rigid in this transit, 
"TT cantt conceive of a 

world without love" 


(a new language | foreign sounds) 


breath’ to escape in a continuous 
stream, as in pronouncing. 


A t.v. talks to itself 
in the other room, 


THINKING MAN 

arrivals, (departing 
still moving, 

then a color a voice 


& a language of 
construction) we 
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will walk the streets 
with sexual urgency, 


preying forever on 
the photos of the 
seconds when we 
lived, 


er, Skip slow-moving suspense yarn. Ralph: for an old chair containing a (Beginning 


slick walls dance,. 


witness the street 
gone out & up 


in deep space, 


goodbye, 


enjoys dancing. 


still no indication, 


t _epenalties are severe, 

SPARS 
uptown kid looking for 
laughs, 







no lace is the 
best face, 
avoiding the world, 


keep in touch, 
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The high priest of each sacred 
animal would bow his way to the 
gates, break the seal put on 
them the night before, open the 
huge doors to the shrine, remove 
the statue representing & em- 
bodying the animal deity, wash 
it, clothe it, bedeck it with 
cosmetics & jewelry, place a 
food offering before it & per- 
form other acts of worship. 













idea: to remain silent during 
the murder, 


the smiling saviour now his moist 
flesh adhering to the steel & 
glass of our new city; 


shoes ready for our dance, come 
to the center of the screen, gone 
now our video form 


children know, 


produce you sound in 
fact you/r mouth 
open hole as 


last whisper fades 


the news continues, 


"where people bring their 
children to hear the words 
of hate" 

speaking to his car, enduro, 


the color of his life, the expense 
of his breathing. 


(nerve in skin ,bounces free)a 


moment of carelessness: the color 
of henna dye. 
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BELONGINGS 


fo) nl y is thought, 


mouth th shidden 
stretch words, 
replace the letters with 


screams. 










alone in the cool metal 
halls of the 
language vault, 





un cabello hace sombra: family 
movies, the children frozen 
in each frame, 


BLANK 
| destroy 
lin this 7, 
here, 


your house. ° e 


Low voice; I reserve 
the right to refuse 


service trom anyone "A 31-year-old santa Cruz | 


{man was arrested Friday night | 
jat Cedar and Locust streets 
, after police took away a 
martial arts weapon during a | 
| fight. Charged with suspicion | 
of being drunk in public and l 
possession of a deadly weapon 
| 
| 







ee Fred Arthur Nettelbeck, 
Santa Cruz Police reportedly 

{ broke up a fight and took a 

, Kiyoga stick away from Nette1-! 
beck, The stick is a metal 

| cylinder with a coiled spring | 
inside that is tipped with a | 
hard metal end. 


wee wee eee 


star drift, one more ideal) 
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lovely torn underwear from the 
discarded mannikin, 


he spoke in ridiculous love 

whispers: "TJ think youtre cute" 
leng drawn breath ss—S 
then last pull on the trigger 

blood & flesh fragments 


he nodded, 


















David admitted to setting the 
fire at Rick's Place, and is now 
in a sanitarium, Arlene gave 
Jamie the photo negatives, and 
then broke down, saying she had 
been married to Ben once, Betsy 
is happy that she's pregnant, and 
shets trying to force Meg to give 
Ben his money right away. Rick is 
desperately trying to end his 
partnership with Meg. Eddie veri- 
fied the existence of a rapist, 
and now Charles is sorry he didn't} 
believe Felicia before, 


when we see who is most 
unlike us, tense under 
a yellowing light. 


youth crimes: we be 
looking good, 


what lite| outside | "oh bet 


I bet" my life this 

suits me, (lungs at 

dawn slowly draw 

air in) ee 
BRPaaAlr ani, desd homeboy Hy 
LUCK your Lae Cl home COY¥ s 
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Murder plans should be secret 
and error-free, escape routes 
and alternatives should be 
planned, weapons should be 
discarded immediately and be 
untraceable, and once the act 
is complete, it is best for- 
otten, 









death cute 
fierce fun 


yes 


(cute death 
yes 

fierce 

fun 


include, 


A 
shery stores in two weeks, Friday: Jack Zenno: Albert Paulsen, Ness: Robert by anot 


oddball recoil aegis 
"sive me your infancy" 


last order now 


Cele el ee ee ee ee 


"kill the niggers" 

"T loathe people who steal" 
"sive them the Sects Gunite 
"I like my job" 

"I love my country" 

"T want to kill myself" 

"T want to take drugs" 


"T think he!ts retarded" 
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A mask like yours visions 











T had visions like disease 





during the ritual, "ceremony" 


spirits of_animals spirits of animals 










scents, disease like yours weapons, 
masks, chants, 
ae ey, 








visionf yours 
MIRROR 
mask yours 


disease like yours 


"look mom, I think hets 
retarded" 


"let's have a good war" 


"murder was the only thrill 
left" 


"we must have rules" 
"J got his autograph" 
"T got a real bargain" 


"Tt]]1 be glad when I can 
take a vacation" 


"kill whitey" 


when visions stopped eyes bulbs 
acute reasoning containment 
skulls glowing in rear window 
highway drives, 

again a song, 


expel wisdom refinement. 
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- burials, 
women shrouded by mirrors. 


living in a box | a sterile flesh 
doll wet with expectations, 


clitoridectomy 


when questioned the young girl 
lowered her head, - 


(dirty autos faces blurred in neon 
street crossings when it meant 
something/a child with his hand 
out the car window chopped air 
flying cutting down people on 
sidewalks with a wave: when 
visions stopped, you a meat 
doll breathing slowly in 

a room masturbating & 

swollen- again 

expected to 

speak, ) 


eee eee ase ae eee 


"The report quoted the 
lpainful recollections by 
{a woman from a Minneapolis 


suburb whose mother 
| suffered a stroke and was | 


\taken to a nursing home, 
| The woman returned the 
next morning to find her 
\mother tied, without 
‘clothes, in a bed in the 
|midst of her own wastes, 


ee 


SURVIVORS WILL ENVY THE DEAD 


how the words felt brittle & 
ridiculous during the argument, 


"you don't love me, you don't 
care” 





cameras dusty in a closet, 
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| 


hearts pound in a room, muffled 
by heavy breathing. 


FUCKING TO PREVENT A MURDER, felt 
shrouded again wet 

wishes | how the 

meat dolls fuck 


teeth click | attitudes 
"oh baby" 


the stronger the dose of 
insecticide, the stronger 
the insect survivors. 


(More crying in background) 


carnivorous primate: baboon 
eating young gazelle 


eoek GOLL you, I don't care 
how many screams you hear, I 
don't care how many anguished 
cries, death is a million 
times preferable to ten more 
days of this life, 


eeelf you'll quit telling 
them they're dying. If you 
adults will stop this nonsense, 
I call on you to quit exciting 
your children when all they're 
doing is going to a quiet rest, 


Ce eee 


yawn threat of adult male 
baboon defending status 


»-eAll they're doing is taking 
a drink they take to go to sleep, 
That's what death is, sleep. 


adult male baboon threatening 
the establishment 





eeeTake our life from us. We 
laid it down, We got tired, We 
didn't.commit suicide, We commit- 
ted an act of revolutionary 
suicide protesting the conditions 
of an inhuman world, 


(No more talking on tape, just 
noise of music from speakers at 
Jonestown, going on for another 
several minutes) 





"the news is really 
a mirror held up to 
society" 


A nonexistent or insignificant 
place, 


Execution Eyewitness 


related, an instance in fear, 
while the television camera 
records it all, arguing 
about the outcome, 


TALK TO ME, what isn't filmed 
waiting, waiting, unrelieved, 


each day gone with repetitive 
annoyance, 


what was needed; beyond a 
forcible history, names to 


match the faces of the dead, 
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; to be there" 
the crowd roars, separate in 


space or time, a bacteria of FSPA ces 
devotion, leave out the poetry, 


idy warned by an em_ssary from Emerald from an extraterrestrial spaceship served: t 


SKEPTICAL EYE 


conceptual problem, 


musi¢ is not important, I said 
that. controlled beings, 
isolation, 


we have no power, 


after we learn the names, 


severed origin: between her 
Lees, ‘ 


animation; liveliness, 


A young girl is forced to sit 
on a stool, and several women 
hold her down firmly, The old 


woman pierces and slices open 

the hood of the giri's STi berl a 

Wi a kitchen ife an egins 

ee one it oie: With Hee Pines 
natl, she digs a hole the Lenzth 
or the Clitoris and pulls the 
organ out, The girl is screaming. .e 


my grey friend. 
(reaching out in luminescence) 


that one sound in the 


room, : . 
the soothing voice, 
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restrained by the fearsome 
windows, 


"pnictures of death and 
suffering filled TV 
screens regularly" 


Memories that will always 
remain vivid, even after 
the pictures fade, 


taken out of the text the 
thick voices 

& random thoughts all 
seconds constructed 

to herald famous 


men 4- 
Video ee 


a 4 
Yno se escribe asi aaui® 6 


we : 


About 50 stores nation- 

wide are trying to reduce 
| theft by broadcasting sub-| 
, Liminal messages = such as| 

"TJ will not steal" - that | 

customers and employees 
(hear without knowing it, al! 
ymanufacturer of such sys- | 
‘tems told Congress yes- | 


_ 
ee el Oe Oe eo ee el 


test your memory | cover the 


pictures 
skulls 
rosettes (out of blank 


fear, two lips pressed to the 
scandalous hieroglyphic. 


bystanders & dissonance, 


a corpse) when you knew what 
would happen 
from what was occuring in a 


(R6\Y all | 







face (dead man, it is not 
wasted 


looking up & away. 


intellectualize, 


SO FAR FROM HOME 
creating the new world, 


body heat) gone back to 
his earliest memory, 
one flash to accompany 
breath, 






They mimicked the 
popular television 
commercial, 





fungal poisons, taken from a 


cycle of life 
instead of falling in love 


he longed for the unformed 
past. 


KILLS OFFSPRING THAT HATCH 


worship a celebrity. 


each day we hear the 
sacred voice, 


the illusion of separate 
lives. 


In allusion to the 
five fingers, 


"one gets very humble when 
looking at these insects" 


(87) Uy 


The last volitional act of one 
who, standing on an upturned 
bucket, fixes around his neck 
a noose suspended from the 
ceiling, 


"am I going to die of cancer 
someday?" 

exist: sadness 

in 

propinquity, 


our flesh 
forms are 
captured 
tongues 
inside a 
rapist's 
mouth, 


"have I ever given 
you any cause to flash 
your lights on me?" 


now time: into 
es 
sentences, 


your own voice S 


one small 
history. 


The oncologist smilese 
wa == CCC 4 
city. city 


direction of 
love | arsenal ) 


the young boys 
saw the street 
lights go on. 


KIVA, a ceremonial 
room 





now as the tourists 
film a gopher snake 
crawling 


from the ruins. 
wee 
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“in the previous culture, 
the society had set 
aside one day out of 
the year when murder & 
rape were legal" 

enjoy 90 minutes 

of daytime 

excitement, 






Man's visual apparatus is 
a direct heritage from life 
in the trees, 






recognizing the 
comedian on the 
fuzzy grey 
screen, 





the bullet enters 
your head, 


Tingwell, Richardson: Peter A neighbor threatens to shoot Brown orchestra, (Liv 


"these poor old ladies 
strapped down to 
their beds, singing 
to their dolls" 


vast age inscribe 
the time winking 
into somnolence 


as friendship fades 


tthat’s how we found 
him" 


spirit dance, 


a photo lies 
squarély on the 
table, 





alone, decaying, 


(89) a y 


back there before 
your voice, 


aloné in the 
room. 
concerned with 
winning as 
witnesses 
gather 


"T never had a chance” 


silent bruises: 
consume acquaintance, 


like a like a like 
a like a like a 
like a like a like 
a like a like a 


not like anything 
at all. 


—— oor 


Now as the first lethal 


\ 
irobots head for Iraq, the role 


lof the robot soldier as a ini -! 
‘ing machine has barely been ; 
jdebated, = 


—_—— 
-_— 
~~ mew ee eis eee 


lungs collapse fingers 
stumble numb | blood 
& distant laughing 

- children, 


AIN'T YOU 


"T got me a mobile home” 


after designing a life, a 
bullet, a medication 


we propose to the child a 
few lies, 
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young girls yawn in the sun 


the jets above/escape the 
seconds in lines of ruptured 


sky 


KISS A MIRROR 
elieve me, inside 


each house the forms 
are expected to be 
loved, 


with the familiarity 


of each still-born 
day, 


the half-heart, the 


grey mirror of 
television, the 


weird smell of metal 
on your fingers after 
you've touched 


the knife, 


"subliminal signals can now be 
sent by American satellites 
directly to television sets 
all over the world without 
the control or permission 
of local governments” 


continue your dream 
heartache & 
survival, 


no conversation 
in the center 
of the flame, 


Without a home 
lights & noise 


begin your trance, 
hold onto this precious 


life like the sky 
holds gazes, 
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Zum Beispiel: 


delicate dry & encrusted 
insects, casings of miniature 
gods, stuck by the days on 
the underside of a broken 
beer bottle. 


take away the words 
us wisdom 


on the fringes of 
a swollen 
highway 


landscape of 
advertisement 


the sign says 
FUN! 





"let us unite our voices 
in song" 


into a hobo'ts arms, 


(the Indians lived 
in awe of that 
mountain) 


"no services" | combine 
bones & artifacts: 


we took a picture 
of the hobo, 


et nee me mm mee eee ee ee em me ee ee ee ee 


in a city, from the auto's 
Window, a young boy sees 
the spray-painted 

message on a 

passing boxcar: 


(92) a 


F\V'S —7 (eA. 
and Y 


russ = 


aril 


perineum: outstretched arms; 
feel the blood, 

‘tiny tubes, 

a network, 


He taught me to laugh 

at my predicaments & not 
to be handcuffed by my 
obsession with time, 


most of all 

it is not 
remember you 

like anything 


"you're not going with 
him, he has the sign 
of the beast on him" 

words | impress 


the weight 





of the hand 
during 
the scribbling 
of words 
‘no one will be able to 
Ie | impress buy any gas: the y~8 
the | words engine will become 
a museum piece" 


the hand fulfills 





into the sound- 


charm, a 
child is amazed 
at the street; 


on a particular 
date in time: 


the old woman 
watches, 


from a car, 


Your eyes gather 80 
percent of all the | 
knowledge you get. 










desperate playback 
of the singular 
antique 


"just keep driving" 


structure of a street. 
young brown girls 
with sun on 

cheeks: 


this is breathing 
in another form, 


walking now as time 
fades gently 

into a sway 

not unknown 

to ancient 

cave face, 


begin destruction of 
the indifferent 
mirror 


in a single sentence he 
explained exactly what 
was bothering him. 


"that was when I was loaded" 


(9) 


RUMASUMA : 


the bones are in 
the 


ground 


r The woman told her she ! 
had been sent to Dachau \ 
{at the age of 1. and fell! 
in love with the German |} 
officer who took sexual | 
and psychological ad- 
|vantage of her, 4 


_—_>— — 
ei ae aia 


"some insects aid’ the 
process of decay, a 
process that is 
essential to life" 


skull | numb 
"in the ruins" 


‘artifacts alike 
the dusty sentences 
gone lightly 
touching 


brushing | all 


discoveries "the 
previous culture" 


all included, you 


tton. Huges: George Macready. Rae. Roger: Bill Daily. Shinichi Chilba, a trumped: 


(which is +to/say 
look, on the 
highway the 


road signs shot 

up with rifles, 
pelted with rocks 

& beer bottles 

man attacking words) 


fagN\ 


"you should be able to 
walk through town as you 
do a forest" 


boxcar SARL owning 
nothing bu e man's 
voice after you ask 
the time: 


shiny pants & broken 
glass, a backward 
glance at a backward 
glance, 


his fingers on a new 
cartridge. 


into crime coming out 
slow, wet nocturnal 
urgence, . 


a body | fluid. germs 


"butthole" flies, dots, 
a criminal'ts 
annoyance, 


looking at the weapon, 


if you had to murder 
women & children 


a bloody torn slip, 
"a camera on the 
moon" 


destroy 
ort, 





not 
respected 


thatls not 


art . 
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destroy 


“what I 
paid 
for it" 


let a shadow swallow 
insects at your 
feet 


eee ee ee ee we ere ee ee ee ee a a 
ee es ee) 


everyone enters 
through an 
exit, 


best to pray now & kiss 
your hand 


quickly 


before it rests numbly 
swollen in aura of 
sexless seconds 


in a grave no bigger 


than the primal room : 


he kidded with his 
father about 

the day of 

his conception, 


"when your body hits that 
sidewalk, nobody will even 


turn around to look at you" 


dead: 
animal/man his/its 
hollow belly a 


cave Within this 
ball of earth, 
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no time now, let your 
body fluids eat into 
the musty bed, 





DEDICATION : 
to a people 
calloused unheeding 


as the grave is sealed 
small birds peck at 
the clods of earth 


certain of new worms 


your compagnie 


"did I miss anything?" 


We laugh at the bloodied 
dead animals in the 
middle of the 

highway. 


gestation: 


what manner of body/legs 
as tense rods this machine 
of rotting acquaintance 


"my dead friend" 


eee eee 


‘time is wasted, 


a close look at your 
face reveals: 


rivers of urination a 
complete set of 
lovers & a few cars 
the beer, 





(tail lights fade...) 


ro fill in from 1s 


Ich treibe es gerne < ac 
gleichzeitig mit zwei 72 prac > 


Mannern, 
27 
(98) 











he touched his motherts 
cold cheek in the 
benumbed sanctuary of 
the traditional coffin, 


along these lines: 


"T feel a sharp pain" 
"I don't find him funny anymore" 


"T didntt tell the checkout 
girl that she gave me 25¢ 
too much" 


alone, the sound of the 
neighbor's children running 
down the alley. one shot to 
the head, alerted, 


your cat runs beneath: the couch. 


Multiple Neanderthal Burial 


(lonely frown on the tortured 
mannikin acquired from Sears 
during the last riot, he 
thought it was a trip) 


they captured an ape. 


hocus snot genitals 
red 


delicious small 
things 


in the mother's damp hand. 


(435 
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“when hé was four months old, 

I hit him so hard my engagement 
ring carved a deep bloody furrow 
across his soft face" 


EPITAPHS 


"would you take it into 
your mouth?" 


aman is breathing 
quietly in an 
automobile, 


face abrupt voice 


nonsense, rehearse 


seconds Wit 
seemed like only 
seconds" 


metal face flesh 
spiked lines, ideas 


"like a map of 
blood" 


my rubber rolls 
my flaming machine 


a sunset bodies 
strewn, 


MOTHER IS A GOOD PERSON, MOTHER 
IS A HAPPY PERSON, MOTHER IS A 
NICE PERSON, MOTHER IS VERY, 
VERY PRETTY, 


children kick at 
a dead bird, 
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skin s | in k, 
genital, 


ni | AM, "smells 
delicious" 


in skin, in skin, 
the girl's finger on 
the ridge of her 
cunt 


eyes rolled back 
into flesh forest 
of veins 


the wetness 


forced climax 
as the finger 
runs deep 


T authorities have broken \} 
lup a grade school bomb ring, 
jin which boys aged 12 to thy 
made crude explosive pipe 

‘bombs and sold them to 
‘classmates for 35 cents | 
leach, 


ee 


"masturbate in public" 
a ceremony, a parade, 
her face \ stretch; 
dream 

compose soft 

now shoulders, I 


tasted sweat 
on her tits, 


tribal belier 


a cunt 
is 
home 


reward, law; also: 
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Husband) of a 


thirsty 
menstruation 


"of discharging" 


consume flesh 


at home the cock 
up the cunt to 


the hilt, - 
sode, (Repeat) the works of American poet Walt finds the gang law of clamming up 


"if you really want to be 
effective, you have to 
stay somehow in control" 


Work, Dick. 
Work, work, 
"then I ass-fucked her" 


see, see, 


See Dick work, 


"my cock would not go 
ims" 


Look, Jane, look, 


"trying to force my cock 
into my mouth" 


(102) _— |b 


Ch, see Dick, 
Oh, oh, oh. 


Funny, funny Dick, 


"slipping & sliding & 
fucking" 


Jane can play. 


"moaned & groaned & 
shook & dug at my 
ass" 


Sally can play. 
"&@ jerking off" 
Big, big Dick. 


"ylaying with my cock 
every night for a month" 


Work, work, work, 
Sally can work, 


See Sally work. 


“pile-driving up her ass 
was unreal" 


Oh, Jane, I can work, 


"fuck her in the ass" 


(103) 


Oh, see my funny Tim, 


"T put my fingers in her 
cunt & lift her up" 


Come, Sally, come, 
"the girl squats on my face" 


Look, Dick, 


See funny Sally. 


"then she blew me, then 
I fucked her, then I 
ass-fucked her" 


Go, Tim, 

Go down, 

GO, 20, 20. 

Go down, 

Go down, down, down, 

"ynenis is erect" 

Come, Jane, come, 

"sucking cock & lapping cunt" 


Come, Dick, come, 


"TJ think he slid it up her 
asshole or something" 


(104) 


The Museum of Childhood 


worship with us, back 
street eyes 
& hips; 


ashamed of fame, 
looking away 

in the photograph. 
hair drenched in smoke 


the weather: all 


assassins, 
soft tongued healers, 


(protect our children) 


Nuovo Fucile 


new scientist" 


MAGIC | he steals 


breath 

in moonlight, 
a silver blade 
SINGING. «6 


working magic 

fingers whisper) 

all in. lire ‘ 
occured before) 





afraid to breathe, 


taste your face I 
suck your lips 
sweating ‘ 

in dim light. 


death | dominion 


mid-fuck 


two pulses 
furnished rooms, 


oe _ 


"as dead as the whispers 
of your name" 


Momias Y Calaveras 





I'll trace your life 
with my maleficent 
skin, 






—_— —— ——— 


—=—=——_——— 


[a 37-year-old participant | 


lin a group therapy session 
{died sandwiched between two 
jymattresses as four people 


| 
| 


walked over him to stamp out | 


his complexes, police said 


ee eae aaa eee ee eee ee 


The news you need 
when you need it, 













Tracey and Danny were married, 
but Noel has put pressure on 
Tracey, Since she admitted she 
hit Geraldine, Kevin hélped 
Nicole remember the past, but 
she realizes Adam has had a 

life since she was missing, 
Josie shot and killed Mark, but 
everyone is afraid how Serena 
will react, Josie wants Adam to 
defend her, Brandy wants to find 
a way for Adam to declare Nicole 
dead so they can marry. 


QUIET SMILE: 


softly the children 
sharpen their 

teeth on playground 
cement 


(106) 


| 


"her child does not 
answer to his name" 


a dull announcement 
of lost flesh, 


my sentence so correct, 


citizen; wounds replace 
these smiles, 


(begin your sexual dance) 


See that living legend 
over ere? 


With one little squeeze 


oO e trigger I can 


put that person at 
my feet. 


I want my food explained 
to me, 


I can afford new clothes, 


< SRNR? I saw this one before 


I got to do this for my - 
class. 


I am moving from this 
house to one a little 
more spacious, 


motor noise, the birds, 
angry sounds of children 
playing- a town waits 
for growth, 


(107) 


"they told us we could 


have what is ieft, 42 
thats alright" 


without sleep without 
cause you had the 
right to remain silent 





Why he Was seen, 
a machine warming 
(flesh | armatures 


"in case the enemy 
spots you" 


speaking. 
be mauled by a/ot special effects. Nick Adams, Cregar., (1 hr., 35 min.) this les 


you smell the odor 
of your crotch, 


"your mother is 
calling" 


your job| her eyes 
recognize 

warmth, refinement, 

(piss inher face)” 
"it takes time" 


street for a bed, 
lie down bleeding. 


her hair soaked 
in urine, 


MAJOR DEFEAT 
——- 


(108) 


taste this invisible 
sadness & 
masturbate the 

color blue, 


"a firm believer in the 
gentle Christ" 


narcotic limbs, 
a suicidal 
ointment: beyond 


a disease; 


he swerved, 


her head stuck through 
the bloody shattered 
windshield like a 

rose through a 

frozen lake, 








Using language we 
“cantt repeat. 


tunneled street. 
white neon bliss. 


along the edge 
of noncommitted 
stares, 


alone together, 


& what ar the hand takes 
a life 


¢ the life took too long? 


"T am innocent" 


This huge city; 
Besides the broken glass, 
a small flower, 


disjecta membra: 
we 
(109) 


cars crawl in insect 
agony, 


unknowing, 


rigid & directionless, 


- é ie aie 
"T enjoy sex, but ['m not 

‘ an et ¢ 
ready to die for ' 


By Oo 






THIS GUN GIVES ME 
PORNOGRAPHIC POWERS 


parted hearts| moths & smoke, 


an ancient 


sky ) 
full of ghosts( old trails 


be always haunted, 


Engines, 
New Century Rumble 








I sleep 
with 
sirens, 





bioluminescence, 
following words, tongues 


Wiggle 

wet 

pink members tell it 
all, 


"many years later, we went 
back & took snapshots of 
the -battlefield" 


_! Wahlberg surrendered wearing | 
[a T-shirt which read "Yea though, 
{i walk through the valley of 

death, I shall fear no evil, for 
|I carry Smith & Wesson," Smith & | 
'Wesson is a major manufacturer | 
of firearms, | 


—_— eS rr Cr TC i a SU eC 


(110) —£ 


seeds explode in the ground 


fingers gel 
words 
wor 


what that means a 


celebrity stolen from 
thoughts 


dry thirst of trees of 
automobile covens 
in cities 


I mean a vein half 
full of alcohol 

is sectioned on 
the glass 


tha 
that 


wasn't reason 
gone 
higher 


guns talk 
a lover licks the 
tears sometimes 


when your face is 
available 


"in copious rosettes 
on the borders of 
the lips" 


Write the poem on 
a napkin, 


photo clarity; one 
veined fist 

like a meaty 

& extinct 

flower, 


all the poor in 
America "& the 
skin crawls" 


The warm tainted 


breath of a 
nurse on your 
face, 





(1774) 


"Ttm in construction" 












Unless present trends are 
reversed, chances are | in 
S that a nuclear war will 

destroy civilization in the 
next decade, 


you are poor & criminal 
& you own their cities 


their windows like 
damp sleepy eyes 


A cartoon character 
is holding a shotgun, 


unseen shadows 
this deviant 
heart, 


CONTINUED FROM FIRST PAGE 


who needs a soul: 
citizens 

danger 

the scant remains 


Single lives 


replace - 


"T will change" 


Witnesses said the suspect 
wore/can't answer at this 
time/you want to speak to 
me?/have been awfully sick." 
with his left hand he pull- 
ed a gun from the pocket of 
his’coat and started shoot- 
ing. crowd to shake hands, 
"He was incapable of this." 


(112) | wer 









A siren fills 
the couple's 
dreams, 





scar patterns 
modern 
man 






think of other 
words gone 
away words 


gone 
give up. 


the a I saw the filthy 
swastika myself" 


warm tainted flesh 
defined by breath 


same roads same g 
songs eyes out the 
window Small 






Taverns dusk 
aChESsee 


A young man seeks a vision 8 


rom e spiri S. 


insects & wind 
ary desert 
reminders 


rusted sleep 


voices coated 


They did not 
like his 
answer, 






C43} —— Ye 





ith Holden: Larry "Have You Any Room for Jesus?" and topographic imagery. Irm 


companion, television 


love songs lip 
synced | worlds) 


hends 


back glance over 
faces glass 
then feel, 


FETISH MARKET 


GLASS EYES DULL 


big noise, the big noise, 


| time | never the same | 


"the time will never be 
the same! 


the green edge 
rural optics 


limbs laced in 
sweat 


a sad song 
etched by static 


one cool beer 
brown dust 
foot & tire 
tracks 


insects dance 
in air 


(11h) 


It is &@ Curious phenomenon of 
nature that only two species 
practice the art of war= men 

and ants, both of which, signifi- 
cantly, maintain complex social 
organizations, 

voices gone, seconds that 

were yesterday, 


riding in the heartland, 
write down the names, 


"he who dies with the most 
toys wins" 


windows in America; 
bright words 

& the sky 

crawls. 





one highway. 


Chemical Spraying 


miles: small windowed 
tavern faces, juke- 


box ghosts, 


"no money, couldn't 
spare a dime" 


they laughed & 
got cancer, 


CRYING FOR A VISION 
prehistoric hostages. 


defense secrets, 


(window into the womb) 


G . 
<——— opt 


to welcome all voices 
warm sky open arms 


— | 
(146) 


stripping the thin 


firm bodies: Android... 


follower of sleep, 


hard taut nipples after 


the dream, 





are sunken, 


Many veterans will no longer 
look in the mirror because 
their faces are disfigured 
by hideous rashes, all of 
their hair has fallen out, 
and their cheeks and eyes 










In the middle of tomorrow 
by your favorite window, 


like no one else, 


We are real & astounding. 


Dead to the world, 


ete ee ee ee eo) 


break up dream words 


W or 


ds, out of arms exchange vei 
ns sucking tit danger voices 
br eak ar m ssky open, 
I Android loved by millions, 


ALDRIN CHLORDANE 


"all because I own an 
inexpensive gun" 


Gide 


[A 9-year-old Bronx boy 
{was stabbed four times, left 


| 
| 


in a burning bedroom and | 
robbed of the money in his | 
piggy bank by a robber not 

much older than the victim, | 
jauthorities said yesterday. | 


captured in flesh 
defined by language 
led down a street 
in purified fear 


when is "what is 
this" 


OTHER TONGUES, OTHER FLESH 
issue a voucher, 


one of the factors that 
must be taken into 
account) 


deaf to the people, all 
hands 


factors & lies, rundown 


& picturesque(on account 
my fingers, 


blood, a neighboriiooa| 
top story 


shear the grey voices, 


"T ought too know" 
God bless the cop killers. 


HOPE 
CODEX 


reverse 
scene, 


they have taken a face, slow 


grabbing 
arms art 


147) wo 





slow song 
music 
beInea. 


AGE: 21 


"Ttm feeling nothing" 


SOCIETY WILL BECOME THE 
MIRROR OF TELEVISION 


dark windows 


dark rooms 
dark sleep 


( ) 


"T tear the mask" 


stolen shadows, gay 
conviviality; 


explain away a useless 
life, 


adored by millions | after 
all others, 


bowels swollen with the 
rarest of food, 








Quiet cold cars 
on a dark street 
as the people sleep, 





"see you when I 
look at you" 


this television setting; 
instead of an 
answer, 


a celebrity boards a 
plane, 


singing insects 


faaQay 


awl 


movement, Wishes; 


some lips 
part & 
then speech, 


all skeletal. fingers 
retract from a 
cool face, 


you wanted to take 
your heart with 
you, 


Prime Time People 


we can conceal 
our 
driven blood 


behind tortured 
flesh 





out of a life this blank 
urge, write the 
sentences 

down. 





heart networks; 


children pretend 
adult lives 

out in the 
knowing 

field: 


(119) 





THE WAR BEGINS 


THE CLOUDS SPREAD 


THE CHILL DESCENDS 


THE BARTH IS ENVELOPED 


All Voice 
carbon eyere| silent 
rything, ince Richards, (Repea Jules Vernets tale of Union this episode ( 


this is another day. 

ON AVENUES OF THE DEAD: 
insects gather | cameras 
crawl over sections of 


the street whispering 
profane sentences in the 





(120) © sph 


ah \ 


shade of 
arms 


legs 
tense now | bodies pile up 


cameras 
extend life his boundaries 
missing 


little eyes of the laughing 
insect exact piercing 
danger 


no time left crawl forever 
the clicking 
the forms melting the proof 


Tens of thousands of maimed, 
burned, crippled and emo- 
tionally distraught 
survivors, 


AMERICAN UNKNOWN 


appearance of the mummies 
& skulls 


"most of all I remember 
you" 


no plans, no streets, 


when he was dead, cold 
flowers 

& songs about nothing 
that were easy to 
remember, 

when you were dead 

I couldn't look into 
your eyes, 

when I died, flowing 
in sleep, 

I forgot what I 
wanted but I heard 
your fading voice, 


"how could they do this 


to me" 
(121) —— - 


DRIVE THE WIDE PATROLLED STREETS 


on television, 
escape your limbs, 
inside each breath 
we can recognize the 
drama, 


a circuit reflex, 


we study the veins 
at the wrist, 


when the face of a 
star comes on, 


grey ghost. 
grey blood, 


a city glows on 
television, 


burnt-out abandoned 
buildings, 


eyes warm & slick 

in the’ children's 
skulls, 

it is perfect, 

fingers touch the knob, 
it is the wound, 


a scar, 


the smooth edge of 
the mirror, 


an abandoned city. 
each window glows with 
the grey ghost of 
television, 

it worked, 

death plays the reruns 
for the years outside 
the air, 


"T love to watch their faces 
watching themselves" 


(122) 


es 


A Word Polaroid Of Now 


"T want to be in pictures, I 
want to be a star" 


YOU ARE THERE: 

sirens | ens "placed 
under arrest" 

,or you have a 


right to remain 
silent, 





"iets get some beer" 


after death; a post 
card, a smudge 

on the refrig erator 
door, 


— SS ee ee eS eee ey 
; [Charles Manson, also | 


{known as God, Jesus Christ 
(and Man-Son, sits in 
‘maximum security at pcioapua 
jhis hair short, his days 
long, his body still hard | 
{and lean, 3 


_-——_—— _ 
_ Se oe 


He bought a six-pack 
after the murders, 


"you got a real bargain" 
at the grave a 

camera films 

conscience, cowardice, 
as the women weep 

& children dream 

of stone, 


A pernicious, spreading 


evil, 
(123) = i 


Photographs can 
not be returned, 


‘7 


In the distance 


? 
eff sOmuzile flashes, 


Our watches are BA a 


Do it for pennies. 






Build your memories, 


also not Tisted: 


hollow bodies 
slick walls of 
flesh 


the ears hard & 
deaf like plastic ' 
fruit 


right under sirens 
rit nde i ens 


brain swollen with 
lies| again 


no proof of civilization 


"nothing" 


Tons of mines and bombs 
that never exploded still 
lay scattered throughout 
the countryside, 


Lonely Planet Now 


Death mask, 
sinner, 
- pretend 


existence, 


(12h) Pa 


let the riot begin, 


skull splinter into mandala 
of a new order 


sorder of splattered heads, 


"but why would you want to 
do something like that?" 


after a breath a lost sense/then 
a diet of lies & fear/the 
mimicry/rapid rot: beginning, 


you. take a number & wait in the 
hall with the skeletons, 


Ty, Walter Brennan, Fuzzy Movie" will be seen at 12 noon, ) Indian lands. Voices 


Lye) 


wy © 


— 


“perhaps a nuclear holocaust 
would lead to a return to a 

world of insects and other 

lower forms of life" 





the word was in the street 


the word has eyes 


eye words — 

in eye words 

ine t 

in o er 

in other word, 
untitled poetry of the young 


boys still on the mimeoed 
sheets of white paper. 


128) b 


he was rioting. 
he wrote most everything down, 


he likes to watch television, 


he shook his body to the song, 


"what we have to do is discourage 
breeding on the part of the 
subhumans" 


a glass idol motionless: 


whisper the taboo, 
my woman sings 

as blood coats 
her belly. 


"my love has lasted 
longer than the 
temples of our 
gods" 


he took his charm off, 


out of fanciful ritual a 
god is chosen to support 
our fear, 


terror te r or tear op 
e€ open her 
belly. 


small man hiding in a bowl 
of blood 


"my little man" 


through the gates of flesh 
as biting as salt a new 
mind swims 

out 


hands spinning circles 
female propulsion damp 
cave 


™y first home" 


a slave begins his long journey. 


{126) a a 


ice & film, expensive 
néeteasi ties, 


at noon the directional 
finder became silent, 


now time: these 


shadows form art, 
autos crusted & 

dull on the 
shattered boulevard- 
sunsets on an 
abandoned car 

wash in 

the dead city; 


the food, hard 
& brilliant 


inside a darkened 
supermarket, 


ICE, FILM, defunct world 
Civies$ 


cardboard faces forming 
tiny fantasies: a 


refugee searches for 


a place that sells 
ice in the desert, 


empty swimming 
pool 


a used future 


feed on the 
tragedy 


beyond maps 

I was there, 

AEGRI SOMNIA: cartoons & 
murders 


arms limp on a table, 


oe 


(127) 


an abscess, a child turns 
the channel numbly 


fingers unsure withheld, 


surely our god will come, 


rm, "Ada." (1961) The wife of a South erville are soundly rebuffed, Jethro: Max E 


MORE LATER 
DARK PLACES 
ACT NOW 


"of course she had a pool, 
who didn't then" 


A penis fills 
with blood 


decisions, 


underclothing that may rub 
the genital regions 






phantasize viewing the sexual 
organs of the other sex 





his scrotum presses against 
her buttocks 







press against girls in crowded 
places 





"they used a spreader bar 
on her feet, secured at 
the ankles, to make sure 
that her legs stayed 
open" 


soft women 
beyond a 
touch 


ee 
(128) 


intrude the 

eyes 

of the city 
Obsession... 
eatalosue 
this 

beauty's 

breath 


walk out of 
your life 

into a lover's 
wet asylum 
fucking blurring 
forms fucking 
blurring forms 


again a warm 
wet mirror 
fuck 


what a face 


spread the ass 
the mouth 
spreads blurring 
fucking cheeks 
deep blurring 


in a mirror 
sticky fingers 
speak 





he wanted to prevent 
a murder, 


{clinically dead continued | 
to breathe for three weeks | 
| after his wife made the 

decision to withdraw his | 
life support system and 

{his obituary was published, | 
hospital officials re- | 
|vealed yesterday, | 


_— eae 
== ——_—_—— eee 


"fucking to prevent 


a murder" hs 
aa 


(as\ 






form to form 


bone to bone 









the unread sentence 
of flesh 





one small cunt 
breathing wetness, 


virus. inches 
of life, 


remember 
a sentences: 


"come into the room" 


you take your 
woman into 
the room, 


lost ghost sense 
into you | you 
into woman, 
ghost 


ee ee ae a a 


what the cunt 
is used for, 


unpleasant hauntings. 


a cock swells 
inside her 

mouth 

hampering breath, 


excuses, lies; 


like a food 
of lust "since 


IT lost my 
baby" 


outside, the 
window shadows 
on an automobile 


(130) 


laughter from young boys, 


dircaines | eyes 
converse newly 
convulse "for 
every life" 


the cunt | eyes 
into climax deep 
virus, 
suck the dripping fur 
in the dark safety of 


this rented room, 





Je voulais des bites, 
des couilles et ma 
bouche pleine de ce 
gout masculin et tiéde, 


snapshots: girl's 


voices, 
cunt, walls wet 
hot | murmur 


dark throat | in 


rhyme with an 
entering cock; 


words have no 


meaning in nature. 


"never let a stranger 
touch you or join 
in your play" 


tunnel throat cave 


molten breath 
lost baby. 


(131) iG, 


the torn faded pages 
from a pornographic 
magazine held up 

by the wind inside 

a trembling bush, 

a young boy sees 

the body of a 
beautiful woman, 


"sad, like a doll's eyes" 


finding the 
smooth & bloody 


body in the weeds 
Tost ghost sense 

remember 

a sentence her 


lips parting 
he fucked her 
face on a side 
street inside 
his dirty 
auto, 


Ss tranger in town 


neon rapist auto 


venoms 
swirl: "as far as 
I know" (continue 


through a swollen 
neighborhood, ) 


when sirens waft 
up the sides of buildings... 


sections of words of 
faces of thinking 

of police of windows 
halting & for real, 


bullets through the 
television set, a 


cheap jealousy; one 


small fly on 


your ear, war i 
(132) 


"take great care, the police 
are everywhere’ 


A man may be excited 

by consuming the saliva 
& food from the mouth 
of his lover. 


when streets glow 
grasp a flesh boundary 
into a city burning 

at the riot, breathing 


a city can be broken, 


"better to be wanted by 
the police than not 
wanted at all" 


so now 
they've strapped 
you into 

the electric 
chair, 


ATROPINE: 


yes you will 
have hours of 
fun entertaining 
your friends 


And I rejoice in the 
knowledge that every 
activity of my life is 
automatically directed 
into channels of 
magnificent abundance, 


(133) 


| 


"theres bees here" 


memory: arms folded 


in the battered chair, 


organs, tense 
slick ’ 
tunnels | heat, 


voice in "before 


you was born" 


A city lies dead 
inside a dusty 
film canister, 


water surge. 


targets gleam 
in a video 


CYe, 


release all 
unaware 


passengers, 


after touching 
damp flesh, 


after the sense 
of withdrawal 
fades: 

again this one 


target lifeless 
in the sun, 


Spectator 


aim’ down the 
arm, hairs 
glisten 

as insects 


crawl sullen: 


(1 3),) — a 


: Buddy Ebsen, 


caution ill 
effects 


ecce signum, 


unexplored South Seas island, Raffles." (1939) Feathery st 


these puffy faces 
in a streaked 
window, 


prism of Lies | 
all understood | 


as memory fades 
into distorted 
hallucination, 


a dYing passenger 
wishes to see 
the sun, 


joline over her body and \ 
set herself afire yes- Nl 
\terday in a fit of 
1'despondency over debts, | 
[police reported, 4 


today. cells 
frowning eyes 
wet sores 

look you: low 


to ground 
look 


the car you are 
driving breathes 


witchcraft, news 
dance, lines black 
works words 


"talking" duty an 


(135) 


of arms 
warm, resting on 


back of auto 
seat, 


targets shimmer on 
the water 

targets of faces 
surge 

defenseless on a 
decaying street 


last shimmer 
surging street 
passenger target 


'my water laughs" 


always admired, the 
rigorous or excessive; 


shadows on film. 


teenage boys 
in stolen car: 


"looking for 
girls" 


boulevards swollen 
with sexual 
tension, 


a radio sets the 
rhythm, 


restless warriors, 


the girl turns up 
the car radio 

her body a nuance 
of energy 


she recognizes 
the rhythm 
silently mouths 
the words 


(136) oe 


rocks back & forth 
with zombie like 
numbness 


her car crouching 
at the light 


consider this: 


you have been 
programmed to 
enjoy these 
songs, 


the girl crouching 


turns up to 
teenage boys, 


mouths the energy 
with sexual rhythm- 


radio swollen; 
silently programmed," 






Has the enemy installed 


(1) anti-personnel mines 






(2) booby traps 


(3) barbed wire? 





Point on the map. 





commanding the gaze 
of the passenger 
in the car next 

to you. 


"if I die of a cancer produced by 
plutonium, and I'm cremated, the 


plutonium goes out of the chimney 


with the smoke" 


(1 37) 


G 


Baboon Mothers And Infants 
At Rest 


"they have not lost the 
enthusiasm for using 
their guns" 


a picture of the negro 
leader appears on the 
screen, 

I have a dream, 

flesh weak a lost voice 
inside the air my body is 
blue my gun speaks total 
news total prediction, 

"T forecast photos of other 


gods used to appease the 
citizens in all cities" 


keep panoulen. 

a dead president, 

a dead screen, 

elect each face, 

claw each face, 
Ghostly: a soldier dances on 


the abandoned street naked 
& dripping after orgasm, 


— 


fary Tyler Moore. Henry: Allyn Joslyn. Julia: Carole Itts raining rocks in Calif 


(138) —_— ub 





"T want an answer" 


safe in a diagram of germs, 
the rotting belly of an 
enemy child; 


my pPifle limp in my growing 
arm, 





working out of the machine 
our lives crumble working 
for dead ideas, 


system of eyes responding 
solid flash from explosion 


in war 

bodies torn "a mess" from 
out of the machine our 
children 


observe the pulpy answers, 





Erich has been undergoing 
psychiatric care, and both 

his sets of parents have 

been cautioned about what 

they say to him, Carolee and 
Steve have been having mari- 
tal problems caused by the’ 
recent strains put on them, 
Greta is growing up and has 
been noticing boys, especially 
Billie Allison, This-is caus- 
ing pleasant concern for her 
parents, Althea has been dat- 
ing Robert Wilson, whose wife 
is missing, 
















EVOLUTION OF THE PRIMATE GRIP 


my hand is lowered onto the 
tortured ground 


bleeding/bloody severed at no 
risk to art, 


frightened bodies dead ideas 


ok 
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the lines of magic unfold 
in the old man's hand, 


WAR DECLARED 


the shaman smiles | poet turns 
fingers in 
a lonely room: 


WAR DECLARED 


citizens frantic whisper the 
magic, 


"dangerous times" 


can you remember the first word 
that formed on your lips? 


we came in acar 
saw the bleeding 
room 


in another moment 
hundreds more 


laughing dancing 


hooked, 


Macaque infant seeking security 
against strange object 


J 


cl est magnifique, mais ce n’ est 


pas la guerre 


souvenirs from a war: 

whispers in the 

mountains arms3 
rings, hand guns, 


cold sterile medals, 
dirty eyes. 


restless warriors, 


(10) = 7 


"the cruel fact is that 
if there had been no 
negro slavery, there 
would have been no 
jaza2" 


Waiting for her program 


my grandma's rotting arms 


wine stench a touch 
ythe memory of 

dead play. 

"is this where they start 
the line to Hollywood 
Squares?" 


examine my forms, 


again the structure of a 
family of lies jagged 
glowing pieces shattered 
city of lies gone 

slowly a christmas 
ornament crushed into 
the rug. 


facial geography of the 
citizen ocean, 


he spotted his mark. 


| The orange groves where | 
j the swallows once found 
materials to build their 
{means and the river beds 
from which the birds drank | 
{have been replaced by 
housing developments, 
Children also throw rocks | 
lat the birds. 


—S— — ee Cl Ct. Scrat 


cinema now: typecast, 
forgotten. 


G4ry a Oe 


ON THE ATR 

(when the only make-up 
needed to indicate 
evil was to go without 
a shave) 


he saw his face torn on 
the video playback 


master of his own mask, 
"a fine make-up job" 


saw the children gutted, 
in fact 


it was a blessing. 


Nuclear Reactor 


failure is unthinkable, 
in a town big enough for 
the both of us. 

this haunting, 


trace my soul with your 
eyes. 


"mi croencapsulated 
pesticides" 


encircle flesh: 
a masquerade, 


beginning with the 
night- 


faces of lies, 


of fire flected 
brilliance... 


in, heat, contain 
opinion, cancer, 


a refusal to 
breathe, 


_ 


(1h2) 





all lost memory. 
commanding, lost all 
memory. 

PLEASE STAY TUNED, 
technical difficulties: 
relatives voices 


holidays urgent 


"please try again” 





oodlum-whose pet womans: 


Scientists can produce 
high-pitched sounds that 
can cause the listener to 
feel hot and ache all over, 
Also, they can turn out 
sounds that make the 
listener inexplicably sad, 
even though the sounds are 
pitched too low for the 
human ear, What they're 
trying to figure out now 
is whether such noises oc- 
cur in cities- caused by 
industry or traffic- and 
make great batches of 
people melancholy without 
realizing why. 


"T wouldn't stand a chance 
without hostages & you 
know it" 


long erased photo through 
rear view smoke & memory 
born now from things 
never known, 


BREATH OF TOURISTS DESTROYING ART 


A news room's video 
tape of the dead 
star's life, 


(113) 


PHONETIC 
FROWN 








The first wireless 
television images 
transmitted in 1927 
were the test patterns 
of a dollar sign. 






this moment is as 
soundless as a 
photograph, 


"you. do not have to leave 
your house" 


the studio audience is 
going absolutely insane, 


if these dishes could talk, 


more to come, 


the dead 
star, 


on the 
line, 


a video 
taped 
response, 


i 
we lived 


the starts 
1afe,*) 


into the careless postures 
of death, 


the last face shown to 
US. 


SN eee 


{sity where "ugly" contests | 
draw more attention than 
|social and political events 
says he sees a "new empti- | 
lness" in today's students 
|that makes them ripe for 


— — ia 
— ia 


I turn up the sound, 


"looking for appliances & 
other relics of the previous 


unexplained culture" 


this was on the news, 


INTERGALACTIC GANG 
GREEN STAR SLASHERS 
THE ORION GANG 


no pimples no planet 


intergalactic gang wars, 


so the textbook said" 


brains rotting live on the 
unearthed video tapes. 


"what do you make of this" 


playback revealed the possibility 
of a game culture, cars & 
appliances religiously 
Significant, 





intergalactic hoboes, 


_} 
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running scared, 


silent prayer in the obsolete 
bomb shelter. y 


<< g a= ODLUM and oil, 
PRC 3 


the baboons were spotted near 
a grove of trees, 


submissive to authority. 


awakened-in the ideal home, 
< sinces—epidentologioal investigations. 
writing it all down, 


your life has led you to death, 
turtle trails gibbon monkey sounds 
"can you make anything of this?" 
the archaeology professor 


now, his own pre- 
recorded voice, 


Most dinosaurs were 
the size of chickens, 


sinséct exactness, 


point to your home 
lost in the 
video 
reenactment 


| Frigidaire. transgressors 


——— 
—_———- 
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deadly 
soldiers/rifle eyes 


aim sun arm sure| "come 


out with your hands up" ~~. 





blessings dwindle, life/boat 
accuracy. teeth clues 


build me an arm, 


wishes, great begging 
lives. 


tearilie | linguistic, instruct 
all 
who enter, 


no words n WO 
rd \to speak of, 


he ripped the microphone 
from the reporter's hand, 


"no words to speak of" 


tense stare from endangered 
animals, 


anus mutterings. art | fibers 
"the great artist" 


energy lapse, for instance 
my sculptured 

figure | speak tight slow 
speed sentences 


all there, "its all there" 






Scientists are using radar 
to detect mass insect 
migrations, 






(7147) 





Grossing neutral space, 


being watched by another 
person, 


(colony collapse disorder) 
I am the last mannikin 
standing. 


a ee eel 


Immaculate degeneration, 


outside of the eyes 
the portions 

the insurgents 

the tatoos 

rumning scarred 


much more from the rubble 
tomorrow !! 


They were high on meth and 
completely disorientated, 


LIVE TO BAGHDAD 


The cell phones are ringing 
in the pockets of the dead, 


above and beyond the 
skinned screen, 

delete the poisonous lips}; 
no moreroom in this 

Ant Farm 


Pull Dress | 


(17a) 





sh , > Be 
Uw Yerkins 


tear 


or, 





“another morning and no 
one is rioting in the 
streets" 


MRSA 


GOOD MORNING AMERICA 
how are yas 


you worthless 
spineless shits, 


listless 
and 
condemned 3 


the worst 
of bait, 


(SO coms cere CORT mee See ND NEY UT cane GaOS ome ES RT ee SN aS CONE She ee GRD OURO SFE OUD Se SP ew AE FE 


Glare threat of 
established adult 
male Baboon, 


ALL OF CIVILIZATION 
IS AT RISK HERS 


your offspring that hatched) 


to-understand your heart is 
beating 


across the Bamiyan Valley 


slick wireless 
transmit 





CAu7b) 





the human history of 
chaos 


shattered glass bones 
under a defiled 
moon 


oh so pretty 
LONG NEEDED MIRRORS 


4vou see too much, youtll 
never see again” 


CARBON FOOTPRINTS 


lifting sleep from 
mattresses covered 
in patches of DNA 
listen listen man 

i tolerate you 

i hate you . 
£ cut you bad 


what we fucking do 
for a living 


my needles in the 
gutters of 

your greatest 
country 


as pretty as i reel 
(no one in one's right mind) 


Born in deception, 


I give you my hand, this 
jewelry box of neurological 
manifestations 


give me back my bullets 


(1h 7¢) 





FO ae rome cee wee DD ey ery Dr Ee ae So see ae a aes oe ee ee Be ee ro Hew nn co ame 


languages disappear when 
another tongue is enforced 
by governments 


HARD-LINE CLOSED SOCIETY 


"joermitted is everything, 
true is nothing" 


you made my mind: 

the taxonomic designation 
for modern man, the request 
lines are full. 


"eliminating a threat, 
engaging targets” 


_——¢ 


(7a) 


soil clings to plant root 
in union of uncertain 
language, 


cars scarabs 
dog in the sun 


two fingers 
grip a tool 
then five 


an officer looks 
in the rear view 
mirror, 


"funny how gentle people 
get with you once 
youtre dead" 


last smoking finger 
perhaps 
his child make-believe 


the blood on the chair 
fists tient | now we are 
getting 


somewhere 


Leobeiud perhaps make- 
believe child fists 


negatives, entry blank, 


b1ood| "only I think you 
had better do it my way," 


hands to the wall 
no vision in the 


darkened 
house, 


the songs are memorized 
daily. 


possibilities ripe mouth . 


(ue) 


expand on desire 
really or then he 
put it down 


slowly turning to the 
officer 


"what is my tree | hope that" 
flung his tones 
slow OR 


"rent corpses for 
Bel-Air parties" 


speaking the words turning 
the lips up into 

impossible sculpture 
revising | working sentence 
sensibilities 

possibilities ripe mouth 
expand on desire 


really or then he 
put it down 


r Japanese are reacting | 
| with anger and disbelief ! 
to the reenactment of the 
atomic bombing of | 
Hiroshima that was staged | 

last weekend at a Texas 


meee ae 


"my fist through a putty 
face" 


time open | canal 
rip his head, 
organ suck pale church 
urch org uck spal 
you got any better ideas? 
pe 


(1.9) 


listen tense song | we 
memorize 
this song 


listen this, then 

words find mind in 

so speak trails 

this thought 

back," you 

in | language got 

ideas 

no good got 
got 
spiel 


ee NO 
rst Man into Space. & villainous daughter, bizarre Washburn: Hari Rhodes, Coley: 


hand to mouth the 
matter?" 


his tight eyes spread 
glint glass slime 


this fucker, 


what sight, buildings 


birds, lifting the coins 

from the counter, 

why he there to me annoint 

lies | lies 

all lies, "T quess you've 
heard by now," 


oh hand 
hand 
d 
han 6 Spaces 
OFFTGHR DOWN 


4 
pee ee SPACES 

"at one time a language 

existed that was immediately 

comprehensible to anyone with 

the concept of language" 


one is but endearing any 
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unfamiliar to discharge 6x 


thrilling movie any lascivious 


fast now my warm blood pumps then 
what idea of what is of magmatic 
origin or why my warm face glows? 


SEES 


seen in SO one 
like a been a is 
vision thinking not 
view so I this 
ANYHOW thought sure 


what is not known well unfamiliar 


»like now, 


DOUBLE TALK TALK DOUBLE 
TAKE TALK 


AWAY VERB 
VOICES LOST LOST VOICES 





"T don't know my language, al- 
though I had the opportunity 
to learn" 


kwon-sker-akwa-nekwt-lendh-twengh, 


Dog. Zero-grade form To cut. To 
turn, bend, Water, "thing on the 
water," Night. O-grade form Open 
land, To press in on, TWINGE, 


thrilling movie, one is: "The 
Thing On The Water;" but endearing, 
any unfamiliar form, any lascivious 
open land, to press in on, to 
discharge the Night, 

(without a twinge of double talk) 
I think now my warm blood.pumps 
with origin, 

of what is 

I am sure 

@ vision, 


my warm face glows, G 
si — 





Nwetve found evidence of 
barbiturates in both women" 


"he harbored a monster in 
his house" 


"do it or she gets it" 


"set the safe" 


"how do you know they 
were the monster!s bones?" 


"he's gonna fix it so men 
wouldn't ever wanna look 
at me again" 





Their mouths are 
dark in their 

sleeping houses as 

I trace the outlines 

from the street, 


(A cartridge is inside the 
chamber, ) 





During the night someone 
had spray-painted the 
message, 






(152) a 4 


forms like faces of families 
in cars on the highway, 


let = leap ip sup that 


camera attack the model "the 
form" 


spread the sheet over the 
pulpy head, 


at this angle, do you 
think the camera 

is watching spread 

pulpy let 


me attack camera met that 
guy an| 


s 





now of course in fact this 
is what meaning you well 
that is in case camera 
attacks form face woince 
distort image | ah you/image 


in short time shutter 
speed your 
prints are ready" 


wet sticky fingers of children 
draw our shapes forged as one 
on the windshield. 


a... hae Ghee 
do you admit shooting 


the president?" 


Tour ie 


kill your 
self kill 


seen ills 
ou kill 


kill your 





POEM TO KILL 
MYSELF WITH, — Ss 


fi gw 





"have a nice day" 


r4 3 wa eae | 3 
{level all man-mece 

% t eo oe) f Nn 

so that nabure can once im 


De 








The more people that speame°tehe! 
a language, the simpler ye 
it becomes, 


meee ee ee 


teacher who was about to lose | 
his job muttered "push, push, 
{push"t in a crowded subway | 
| station and then shoved a 
woman he didn't know to her 

| death in front of a train, 
|authorities said yesterday, 


VIDEO WARRIORS: blank screen, 


challenge a pimpled 
stranger, 


"Ttm only dancing on this earth 
for a short while" 


taken from a structure, ideas 


Acoma | 
one grid with city meaning, 


down these vacuous streets, 


Approximate Assassination Site 


(homicidal children, time 
changes nothing; one 
instance in the 
direction of its 
application, ) 


trace 





Crime & Allergies 


roots, reflections in a 
pool of blood, 


es 


(15),.) 


divination, sorcery. 


The damp breath of excited tourists, 


into a lobe, 


taking snapshots of a wife's 
head, 


"this is the building that 
he shot from" 


to broadcast by television, - 
enuresis: flowering pain, 


extort wisdom & begin 
again. 


molded from a sphere of 


experience, 


Offering solitude: in front 
of the white screen, 
swollen faces without 
incentive; 


the extra-terrestrial every 
child is talking about... 


Extending A Bodily Part 


once over | syllables 


weaken, losing all 
verbal skills, 


"he told reporters that the 


tribe has repopulated 
itself through incest" 


joerstar William Lucas, Vicky: Judi Bowker, diamonds? Mrs, Howell: Natalie (Rep: 


THE GIFT OF NARCOTICS 


swollen tongues eyes scan 
the street exploding 


— | 
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injury straight out 
of youth, 


put me away out of here 


what was gone was his sense 


of the days. 





Pull the cord and E,T. 
says “phone home” "ouch" 
and other expressions 
made famous by the movie. 








The Video Warriors, pimpled 
strangers... 


(a fact of being present 
everywhere ) 


pokkuri | soul or spirit 


we stared solemnly at the 
historical plaque, 


absorptions: dialogs of 
skin 7 chtening in air, 
a spine of dust on the 
object of your 
reminiscense; 


a content refusal, 


the cherished life of 
a pet, 





it was the fear of 
Losing his job, 


‘ve ene ay Aon buck 
iweighing 250 pounds gored 
a Randalstown man and his 
| 

wife before a passing 


{motorist grabbed the bloody 


jantlers and wrestled the 
animal away, state police 
|reported, 


—_— ee eee ee ee 


(156) oe G 


| 


| 
| 


last open bar lets get a 
beer strange strange 
town web of welcome 

arms limp on a 

dirty table 

you whisper: 


"my little abscess! 


bombed out ah my skull 
ultimately 


changing relief, aim 
my arms, 


swalls absorb my precious 


chameleon 
whistling fibers bleed 


LET DRUGS RULE YOUR LIFE. 


"voutre a penny short" 


the cost of hours in response 


to. dreams 


without knowing the territory 
a chance in a million 

the wrong answer on a 

game show 


we recognize the old songs 
"dream on with freon" 
young boys gaze at each 


other's pricks in the 
park, 


Is the mirror a camera? 


homes parade blankly in a grid 
of concrete & grass 


child laughter dog urine 


numb losing all sense 


wrestling skeletons 
on double beds 


squirting insane reproductions 


all we know "st% all we know" 


a living space: neon 


buzz | shadows 
of fortune, of 
precise programming; 


recognizing the 
bargain, 


shoplifters cough in 
the aisles, 


"T put on a clean mask 
every day" 


years, tear 


Se 





Allowed to roam through 
psychiatric ghettos in 
urban areas, 






timing, sit & stare 


if your life means 
nothing Jife ou 


going home to 
the box 
of dreams, 
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what you have are your 
hands, 


flesh tokens extended 
into minute life, 


to separate the words 
through your fingers 
& offer them up 


permanently to 
idiots, 


TALK YOUR TIME AWAY 


laugh it off, 


"when I was eventually 
allowed to see my 
husband three months 
later, he was a 
living corpse,’a body 
with no brains, a 
human plant" 


unseen eyes of residency: 
the oil pools & ghost 
voices of the days passing 
children; 

inside these houses the 
forms are expected 

to be loved, 

(each car a tomb of outings) 
& face the windows. 

nobody needed her sexually 
frightening 

go to bed with me 

marry me 


women are like a drug 


not sure of what he was 


(159) _\ 


talking about with his 
tongue in her cunt, 


MARRIED 
had a baby 


saw his house coming home 
from work, addicted 
& diseased, 


ervant., Mild amusement, reptiles, space-wrecked astronauts Special: Inside tt 


SS aoe Ene, A Rb 
minor tension keeps you awake? 


veins in wood his 
house breathed warm 
odor of t.v. life 
veins his/in "in 

his veins" his tev. 
lifes: house 
breathed, 


odor of house; 
like when you go 
into someone's 
house, 


18,000 hours 
before the set, Ue SpACtsS 


mm mem ne en nn ee er mn rn er errr rsa = ———— 
I WRITE THE POEMS, 








6 SPACES 


"cast a cold eye on life, 
on death, horseman 
pass by" 


poetry is obsolete, is 
ead & stinking 
vertigo | chance 


"expect me to 

change?" 
White screen sucks 
your head, 





it is midafternoon 

in the land of 

your dreams, i 
wae 
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"they actually said 
my name on the t.v." 


INSIDE THE STATE HOSPITAL 
WAITING FOR BEAT THE CLOCK 
TO COME ON. 


cameras on the moon 
"he knows what he's doing" 


a dead cat crusted on the 
street, 


(or the memory of the smell 
of coins) 





driving driving 


to home from 
work, | work, 


(knows what?) 


C 
A 
M 
E 
R 
A 
Ss 





beat the clock became 
aware the unknown beat 6 ACKS 
the clock gutless eyes sy 
rotting boundaries beat 
the clock map of rejection 
neon control beat the 
clock into cunt throbbing 
need beat the clock 









divided 


ose who ere 
nd 
*"'¢ 


Society will be 
petween tk 

infected é 
are not in 


the virus. 







nd those who 
ected with 





(from sign on to sign off) 


<——_—___——— 4 


"light becomes a 
fluid on the 
video tube" 


Blooming flowers of blood. 


Laser beams will 
paint a perfectly 
focused, coruscating 
television image 

on any surface. 
scrape a rock & it 
remains: scrape an 
insect & begin again; 


you, the cold master. nm 
— 


C16) 


BURY YOUR FACE IN YOUR ARMS 


[Morphic Resonance | 


A relentless distraction 
extinguishing 


MapSe 


"How Dead Are the Voices?" 


Dann hatte er mich auf 
Handen und Knien, mit 
seinem Schwanz tief im 


Inneren meines Arsches,. 
structure his frame 

the structure his 

thin fingers © 
structure now his 
speech lean body 
tilted in light 

force 


all unit | structure 
all tone 


the bluish form breathes 
his hands squeeze 
thought pulse 

structure his structure 


his face portions 
globes 


Nall the peoples of - 
the earth" | tones 


all the peoples 

his gene structure 

his phrase | thin earth 
people pulse thought 
tones structure force 
all speech \ all 


structure again 


BEING EXTENDED 


(162) G 





98 percent of all 
the species of 
plants and ani- 
mals that ever 
inhabited the 
earth are ex- 
tinct, 









each member 
torn from 

a laughing 
matrix, 





words & 
travel 


only small 
eyes 


the movement 
or what is 


being 
said 


some bombs fall 


generously on a 
town, 





these 
freeways, drive- 
in movies; 


a beam of light 
in a dark sky 
materializing 
faces, 


(163) 







—— cme ee en 


As many as 13 men in San 2 
! Francisco and New York have j 
{ tried to contract AIDS as a i 
} means of committing suicide 
, 2ecording to reports by 
'osychiatrists, 


Ete cet: Sti inte lan oi Ee pi ee ccc 


a 


\ 





"that reminds me of 
our days" 





face of earth crawling 
skin breathe on the 
radio, 


how much I love 
her 'ttil the 
end of time, 








rge-up look at insect societies, Guest Cast...Burglars: Arthur Whots That Movin! 
hurt rt 
hhh 


ur(or the time( 

t ur t hurt 

the time he(hu 
uu(man it hu 

he sat at the bar 
peeling the label 


off a Budweiser 
bottle, 


a last word out 
"drag the Pope 


through the 
streets" 


not to cry 
touch | soft 


gone, 
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body, body 


hidden & 
love. 


"do you know if 
Disneyland stays 
open all the time?" 


Sacredness of the word, 


tourism, scenes, 


flesh 
whispers 


alcohol. 


a song 
explodes from 
a car 

window, 





UP AND 


"when the day comes, we 
will not ask whether you 
swung to the right or 
whether you swung to the 
left; we will simply 
swing you by the neck" 


slight conversation) 
music \ again 

face, fingers 
scream 

=of love= 

/change 


scream | slight 


—— 
we ee 


some death, spread buttocks, 
then & now: 


my asshole is bigger than 
most of your brains, 


I_KNOW, I WATCH TELEVISION, 
a critical lack of trees, 


desertification: 


"destroying the lives of 
people you don't even 
know" 





‘clef notes, dancing 


hideous (pinball) 


smiles | beyond 
a song. 


the cars, (he watched 

the cars pass outside the 
burglar alarm taped 
window ) 







nN 


“broken needles falling 
Like what remains of 


: the greatest country" 





The heart awakens moist 
& throbbing in 

a dirty motel 

once inhabited by angels. 





6 







and when the Cross, that 


—————-_ restraining talisman, 


(166) falls to pieces 
iti ee Ge 


Sosy LE» 


pe 


VAAL CS - 


bullshit septic once of sense 


Nan ancient ritual 
forged in blood, keeps 
a movie star forever 
young" 


skin crawls, bird song 
& 
jets, 


touch the wet pink words 
ovation, in 
tune 


the last warmth, 


funnel 
eyes 





go, on 


between 
the days 


continue, 
look 


FACE OF 
THE EARTH 


the sparkling blood- 
the faces piling- 
the lost signatures 


fading into thin ‘ 


air- A c 4 _ 


oy hes 
r : GS 
the night sky 1it - G | 
up with flames- ee 
om awen Z 
eee (loud volice sirens outside) F sen* 
na ees ee 


"you think you owe me?" 


(167) 


a car leaks oil at the curb, 


its registered owner inside 
his house- masturbating 


as the young girls pass his 
window, 


Rectal bleeding, vaginal 
discharge, bloody under- 


wear, pain during urination, 
genital bruising. 





wash the television screen, 


"what day is it?" 


These affirmations give your 
mind a tremendous desire 
for an abundant supply 


of money. 


Disconnected: 


the passage through air 
the white sentences 


her buttocks swollen 
grandly in the squat 


all eyes like leeches, 


to mark the boundaries 
with separate veins, 


a day is now contained 
by breath, 


"better all vetter| you 
getting better” 


hands signal as flat 
fainting flowers. 


ae oh 
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face mouth, tongue | 


look, "you're dying" 


Pol 


—— — 


THE VIRAL ENVELOPE 


ae 


> 
~~. 


J 


eyes pc 
 Y i ¢ ? 
sp At 


ae ws 


‘ + 

[Police say Kleason, 2, | 
paces fancied himself a big 
game hunter and liked to | 
| have his best trophies 
mounted by a taxidermist 
| neighbor, killed the | 
young churchmen, dis- | 
\membered their bodies and 
‘concealed parts near his | 


Cc wee aa el 


/wicked window, she 
slips off 
the panties gt OP 


mound spread 
onna bed, the 
dildoe 


is in place,one 


hundred modern 
poems, 









Marty is remembering more 
and more of his past, but he 
still doesn't feel comfort- 
able with the Hortons, Since 
Linda has moved out, he feels 
closer to Maggie. The death 
of Julie's baby brought about 
the reconciliation between 
her and David, and she has 
accepted the child's death, 
Brooke's mother finally ad- 
mitted that Bob is Brooke's 
father, Doug has decided he 
doesn't want to adopt a child 
after all, Amanda feels her 
recent fainting spells might 
mean a brain tumor. 
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in SLeEness| Pebsarse 


the breathing 
of the tortured 
animals, 


moan distinct female anquish 6 


alert he fired twice into 
the fading breath on a 
mirror, 


gn 
ELECTRONIC GHOSTS 








A Lost Pave- 
ment 


The Land of 
His Dreams 


The Two 
Words, "My 
Country" 


Carrying 
Daisies to 
the Slums 






Lay down your rifle, 






Proceed, Stop. Raise 


both hands, 





Come this way. Stop 





there, Turn back, 






Sit down, Smoke if 






you wish, Relax, 





How many are with you? 






Show me on your fingers, 










"So if we continue to fill 
the airwaves with endless 
new frequency broadcast 
channels, we can look for- 
ward to increased incidence 
of cancer, birth defects, 
central nervous system 
abnormalities, and maybe 
the extinction of life," 


yrner, (90 min. ) Entertainment for relaxation, Son Ness (Robert Stack) and the he 
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—T 


EWIGKEIT: a body | "skeleton 


anger" you want 
to crawl out of 
your skin into 
the passionless 
distortion 

of your own 
culture, 


the natives did not 
recognize themselves 
on the television 
screen. 


Her Open 
Door 


A Larger 
Freedom 


"The Queen 
of the 
World" 


The Value of 
Play 


"why couldn't of 
I just got shot 
in the war 
like everybody 
else" 





Beyond doors Odor, 


answering a 
breathing sky 


in the window" 


against dusk 
the old man's 
face calloused 
in thought, 


in the warmth 
of houses this 
bacteria grows, 


Nafter the war" 
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legs stiff 

a face swollen 
into a puffy 
glare 


my father has 
returned 

from the room 
PUL Or 

air 


his hands touch 


my face, a 
weapon; won, 


we stood patiently 

in line, 

X-ray lasers, chemical, excimer 
and free electron lasers, par- 
ticle beams and kinetic energy 
hit-to-kill devices all have 
high potential for boost- 

phase intercepts. 


First View of 
the Slums 


A Childts 
Vivid 
Impressions 


Signals for 
Help 


He Takes a 
Name 


Rescued at 
Last 


Survival depends on having 
the right genes at the 
right time, a 


ae 
6 


[oa hO-year-old man l 
abducted his ex-girl- 

| friend yesterday, pulled | 

| off a highway and killed 
himself with a bullet in 

| the head while kissing | 


her, __ | 
(172) —— 






(air we breathe 


science ("look 
mom 


I think hets 
retarded," 


The Beloved 
Leader 


A Tiny Cripple 
with an In- 
domitable Pur- 
pose 

He Discovers 

the Parasite 

and Finds 

the Remedy 

Roses Instead 

of Stones 

We are American soldiers, 
There are a lot of 
American troops in 
this area, 

Are there any 


(1) resistance forces 


(2) individuals (3) groups 


(4) fighters (5) patriots 


(6) guerrillas (7) rebels 
(8) outlaws (9) escapees 
(10) deserters in the 
(1) woods (2) plains 

(3) hills (lL) mountains 


(5) villages? 





"we're scandalized by 
environment & we call 
it crime” 


et 
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ants continue to fight 
even when bitten 
in two, 


TOTAL LIQUIDATION NOW: 
woke up dead, the 


fusion of breath 
& rooms: 


&@ small bird 
lifeless in 
the maniacts 
hand; 


a tender badge 
of love, 


"the organs of the 
man that killed 
two men will be 
used to save 

the lives of 
others" 





Nowhere an 
Alien 


The Discovery 
of Germs 


Foreshadow- 
ing the Future 


The Singing 
Army Captur- 
ing the World 
for Right- 
eousness 


You know that American 


troops are in this area, 


You certainly read 


our leaflets, 





I plead with my God, 


(17) 


former (Gary Cooper) cille Ball, Desi Arnaz. Portrait of a Mobster, 1961) to ¢ 





For whatever it is worth, 
Harlow has found that the 
toys of human children are 
among the most frightening 
objects to infant monkeys. 











"if we resist, wetll- 
be butchered" 





Hints of 
the Coming 
woman 


Standing Be- 
tween Citizen 
and Alien 


Taught by Na- 
ture and the 
Poets 


The Finest 
Training for 
After-life 


self-abuse: tense 
pictures memories 


a car swollen & 
distant in the 
dream, 

after being raped 
spittle & cum 

on the leaves, 
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the sound of 
the car retreating 
on gravel 


ee ee me ee eee ee eee ee ee ee oe 


this bird laughter, 


tt hy 
I read the papers rn SpACeS 


(Killing Jar) 


insect, an inscision 
of dust | after fire, 
lights, a glance 
with the eyes, 


when words conrorm 


like a wallet full 
of worms, 
of money. 


"he took out a 
gun & pointed 
it towards 
the children" 


The Possibility 
of Learning to 
Talk 


Dreaming 
Dreams and 
Studying Facts 


Visions Afloat 


Children as 
City-chemists 


Bad Dudes, nameless graves, 


condemned spirit, 


"a two week vacation" 
Violence is visual, in most 
places worldwide, and 
frightened children 
oftentimes cover 


their eyes. C 


(176) 





Do the people here 


(1) hate (2) like 


(3) fear the (1) regime 
(2) authorities 

(3) government 

(1L) violence 

(5) oppression 

(6) Soviets? 

Do they (1) trust 
(2) place faith 

in America? 

The enemy will lose 
the war, 


water hair, insect Cc 





contest in air 
rules "its mispelleda" 
words 

like, 





CHROME WARFARE 


—_— — 
—_— rr —rsno- — . 


| Her face taut, the woman | 
|glared at sex-crime defend- 
ant Charles W, Brandon and 
\said, "I would like to see 
jbad things happen to him." | 


— — 
— a a = Gee Oe ee ee 


The Thrill 
of City Life 


Beginning 
Early to 
Study Men 


Busy Getting 
Knowledge 


Conceiving 
Abstract Ideas 
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"you don't need a 
television to get 
the picture" 


canisters of 
game show video 
tapes unearthed 
7,000 years 
from now, 


WE ARE THE NEW 
VANISHING RACE 


orthoptera 
ammunition 
BAR 
dermaptera 
bayonet 
bazooka 
isoptera 
blasting cap 
electric 
anoplura 
non-electric 
carbine 
homoptera , 
cartridge 
detonating cord 
hemiptera 
prima-cord 
detonator 
odonata 2 
explosives 
dynamite 
ephemerida 
high explosive 
low explosive 
plecoptera 
melinite 
hand grenade 
neuroptera 
howitzer 
igniter 
mecoptera 
machine gun 
heavy 
trichoptera 
light 
mine 
lepidoptera 
anti-tank 
anti-personnel 
diptera 
mortar 
plane 
coleoptera 
fighter 
bomber \ 
we 
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hymenoptera 
liaison 
reconnaissance 
pistol 
recoilless rifle 
rifle grenade 
rocket launcher 
safety fuse 


"Tater you may want spreading 
boards, pinning blocks, and 
other accessories," 


Las armas de fuego hacen . 


mucho ruido, 


A poem to prevent me from 
killing myself, 














We are here to help 
them in the struggle 
on the side of (1) the 
free world (2) the U.S. 
(3) the Allies 
(4) freedom (5) God. 
How many able-bodied 
men could you (1) send 
us (2) organize into 


home guard? 


Baboon s Ss stl snarl 


resentfully in the niches, 


We ask for able-bodied 


volunteers with mili- 


tary or pre-military 





training, 
(179) es 


a a a pe 
3@ wild space caper, (90 min, "The Chameleon" is intelligence offs: Mayan rami 


The Symbol of 
Betrayed Hu- 
manity 


The Useful and 
the Beautiful 
Not to Be Kept 
Apart 


An Entire Peo- 
ple Lifted to a - 
Higher Plane 


The Story as 
Told by a 
Rescuer 


Fie i a ostah es sR Nal Coli ne TS an LaLa DRM La RODE Sa IEEE LONE SRY 
Japanese Mother Cradling Daughter 


Crippled By Mercury Poisoning 


as the wheels turn in sleep 
the roots of thin lives 
always hopeful 


naive & doomed, 


"Please notify the manager I 
have jumped out the 5th floor 
window, I am crazy. He knew 
all about it. I told him, a 
brain operation, It gets me, 
it gets me some times,” 


YOU ARE THERE: 


so the drama a face sweating 
like glass mindless 

& pure 

he wanted to examine her mouth 
but his eyes 

shrunk back into dreams 

into the secret colors 

we each have 


Incalculable global 
suffering and death. 


(1 $0) —_—_—- 4 





AN ARTIFACT GLOWS IN THE SUN, 


[ A woman, depressed because | 
; the welfare department had 
placed her 7-year-old son in 
la foster home, ended what 

she called "his suffering" | 
loy dropping him to his death | 
\from a 9th floor window, 
{police said, 


= — aa — 


TI want an explanation, 


before our clocks 
a voidable sacrifice, 


the hot wet tongues 
of former lovers; 


with photographic 


memory, this grey 
recession of hysteric 


lies, 


a child sees the form of 
parents huddled into 
hasty love making. © 


"self-stimulation of pleasure 
centers could well make sex, 
alcohol, gambling and eating 
obsolete as modes of human 
gratification," 


4 
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artificial testicles are implanted 
and a penis is constructed from 


skin grafts 
remove the penis and testes and use 


the penile tissue to form a vagina 


Among other predictions: 


Drug control of criminals instead 
of prison control and the use of 
chemicals to advance or retard 
learning, 


"T want your father's 
records, his experiments 
with life & death" 










sex & walls, a flesh 
orifices; speculum, 
to command a glance 
in wet blindness. 









in silent madness we 
reproduce our dreams, 
cold & organic 

children of 
expectation, 






"Biological methods for selectively 
erasing memory tapes will be 
available, People whose happiness 
is stunted by unfortunate 
emotional memories will thus be 
able to have them erased," 





(182) 


fossils imitate 
ack-ack 

uvular, 

THE HEAT OF HER 
t eat r 
theatres; 
repeating: silence 
(to eat her) 
actors, breath & 
stone | the oral 
sacrifice, 


white & perfect like 
the first Lis. 


About 30 hours a year. That's how 
much time you spend waiting for the 
‘traffic light to change. 


They had good seats. 


Beyond maps: faces 
without a 
voice, no songs fill 
the glass 
city. 
"whats wrong with being 
on the other 
side of the cameras?" 


he sits in his car 
& waits. 


again damp breath fades 
into a whispered 
sentence: 


“what have they done 
to me" |streets 


crawling with children, 


(183) —— 


blank waxen faces, 
- empty- "like a doll'ts 
- eyes" 


(the killer.) into her 
chest with his life; 
now with a link between 
sex & death- 


we told him he should 
be on television, 


AT THE EDGE OF YOUR 
BLOOD THE DREAM BEGINS; 


photogenic hopelessness, 


a genetic warrant... 


tribes rehearse the 
ritual for the 
video taping. 


(the raper.) forcing 
pink legs apart- after 
this instinct settles 
slowly like mud into 

a dried out skull. 


advertisements of 
blood: the street 


is yawning, 
the street is sex 


hot & crawling; 
the smell of 


bodies anus 
whispers/red lips 


coaxing silence, 


a crowd masturbates 
while watching a 
pornographic 
parade, 


ests, (90 min, more, mmcee: Eddy Carroll. (Repeat deal between rival hoodlums 


(18l,) aaa if 


"respect the fact that 
you. cannot stop a 
crime" 


neon women, neon 
men: a language 

of addicted 
repetition, releasing 
the avenues forever, 


on the dinosaur'ts) 
words into 

)driving, products 
made from dinosaurs ( 


"we drive on the 
dinosaur's blood" 


deplete planet mood 
sentences of flesh 
brain damage fatigue 


into space, we made 3 
the first civilian 


flight into space, 
THE USED FUTURE. 


being one not many 


(heart tissues) "eats 
its own kind," 


strangers are 


watching. 


Le gusta ver la 
television, 


"doing business with 
America" 


went out & done 


some damage I a \ 
went out & done “~ «gal 
a i a et po RI 2 tos 
= x QV" kee NS 
\) » 
some damage 
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out I done Bag Lwed 
peal eeeceer ape ES y ‘i SS 
Ui Are 


& went 
'T damn age” 


the damage was 


done, 


eee 


| rising crime and quell | 
residents’ fears, the city 

| of Miami Beach is install-| 
ing television cameras to 

| monitor citizens on its | 


eee eee 


yyy ride — sitting G 
on the oney spo skes? 
KONEX OMAN PANEZ ue 


place all being’ 


“move through 


territory your 


network 
body functions 
needing 


touch conception 
A drawing out. 


I blame you, white 
bones & stolen 
breath; the silent 
roads are tattooed 
veins collapsing 
on decades, 


"T have no doubt that 
someday we will 
routinely scan and 
examine all fetuses" 


A cock disappearing 
into the face, 


(186) — 5 


(something to remember) 


walking tense take 
a life furious at 
the rulers, 


TOO MEAN TO DIE 


3 pr Ces 
BRING YOUR joaMpRA 


(mapping a genome) 
a ores a 
Museum Of Ghosts  Foney s 







Massive amounts of soot 
from the burning cities 
and forests diffusing 

through the atmosphere, 
blotting out the sun, 


The last cloud in the 
sky, - 
a painted desert, 
one sweaty groin, 


"that, ladies & gentlemen, 
is the end of our tour" 


Hurting Music 


Burning a crude effigy. 


Every Song Is A Memory 


"musicogenic epilepsy" 
not guilty; 

recognized by body 
odor, 

poverty. 


ee el 


When you travel for 
a distance and you 
don't see any bones, 
you worry, because 
then you are lost, 


ane 
(187) 


RUINS 


Kachina, little face, 
thinking of 

her delicate 
whispers, 


borders lie, 


tongue the landscape 


in the little 
historic town: 


drunkeness, 
curios, ° 
one sweaty palm, 


attraction, 
A belly full of cum, 


am what is life is 
not knowing ever 
been afraid? so 

is the highway 

your veins eyes 
clouded by infection, 
\am what I want to 

be, perfect in the 


EN pe iy 


"vou out the car" 


sad horror not living 
tear back that 

face 

Horizon | Horizon 


singing in the 


loneliness 
my hands, heart, eyes A 


"am perfect, fuck yout 


BAe wymrazaem+Tnanr 
“AGH EXTINCTION 


(188) ‘a 





pone his shoes last week 


and was shot to death 
when a friend didn't 
like the smell of his 


feet, 


— —_— Oe Eel 


ee | 


“will there be 
another attack?" 

planet gone oll 

products depleted the 

dinosaurs drjed up 

into the text or 

deep space) 


reaching into space 
faces glow expectant 
the game has ended, 
the shadows of your 
friends streak across 
your gloating 

face, 

you have won, 

a snarling dog's 

face fades into an 


icon, 


game shadows end game 
face friends \ across 


this game, 
"just us & the cameras & 


those wonderful people 
out there in the dark" 





The picture seems to indicate 
that a civilization exists on 
the third planet out from the 
sun whose beings depend on 
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— | 


—_—_ — 


—_—_— 


— 


molecules of DNA (deoxy- 
ribonuelic acid) for the 


continuity of their species, 


again tomorrow | that 
slow process of birth; 


prevalent shrinkage, 


companionship | results, 


entering territories. 


"nodding to a stranger on 
the street" 


take out time for 
thought constructs, 


ee ee ee eee ee ee eee eee 


a | death 


—— eath 
you eat 
earth, aan cd. h 


(your death; smiles 


of memory as these 
other beings 


cough through 


a ceremony, ) 


a watch still ticks on 
the skeleton's wrist. 





Their personal effects 
smothered now behind a 
glass case in the 
small town museum, 






the hypnotic 


gaze of strangers 
like photos 


of empty mouths, arn ae bs 


ne tele iain ienlentanten) 


t 
Es gab genugend Mose und 
Schwanz fur jeter! 


: 4 ee 
ae y ? pee 


(forgetting ne) 


: 4 
attach memories & 
body movements, 


rupture, in his mind 


(working 
the organs | implant 


the needled lie, ) 


without an explanation 
it was meaningless, 


"the years made us strangers” uy. 
——— 
TSRRAFORMING A NBARBY PLANET 
es 


fossil fuel 
wipe 


the tears, 


bones & 
glandes the 


new vanishing 
race, 


> 
2 rest smorgasbord, Carl Ottosen, Jack Benny, William Bendix, Van Dyke, Laura: Mary 


in the future 
there will only 


be emergency. 


Wer ocean == [Ll A lk!”™~C™!™~™~™”””””CUU 
I smell my memories' 


now as he relives her breath 
as sperm moistens his hand 


intrigue now the spotted 
photo calloused 


(191) 


down memory lane widespread 
ritual he whispers into 


thin air: 


"love's antique hand" 


pallida Mors: 


satellite photos of 
the planet 
detail weather, motion, 


a total breadth of 
this cancer, 


INJURY, the structured release; 
beating the child senseless, 


he can't explain it, dead 


feeling, creeping tincture 
of white fear, 


walk the city forever, 


it was in all the papers. 


dirty autos | asshole 
ridges, 


like a wful 
doll'ts sad 
eyes. 


"eet in the car" 


father who made his two 

| teenagers observe a 9 p.m. 
jcurfew, walked into his | 
living room after work and 
came face-to-face with his 
killer, a man who police 

lallege was hired for $60 | 
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Today 

Before 

Better or 
worse? 


Better 
today 


Today 

Before 

Better or 
worse? 


Better 
today 


Today 

Before 

Better or 
worse? 


Better 
today 


Today 

Before 

Better or 
worse? 


Worse 
today 


Today 

Before 

Better or 
worse? 


Worse 
today 


Today 

Before 

Better or 
worse? 


Worse 
today 


Today 

Before 

Better or 
worse? 


Better 
today 


Today 

Before 

Better or 
worse? 


Better 
today 


Today 

Before 

Better or 
worse? 


Better 
today 





TG «See Ea ine ae a 


hey cut off his ears, 
nose and lips with a 


bayonet, then forced 
his wife to publicly 


Remember me, 


dried hulk of 


fry and eat them" 


insect 

car gutted 

brown crust 

of impartial 

rust, 

eyes sharp/divergence/ 
deflecting 

air 

an insect flies. 


a 
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low rider 
branches drag, 
your mind 

on this 
accurate plane 
ttuff short" 
rocks intense 


tribal, mundane 


before they built 
this road 


before vanity. 


passengers in new 
shiny auto, 


legs steady 


arms like feelers 
undiscovered 


faces sterile, 
American 


ignition, a 


man is safe, 
uninformed 


one slap of the hand 


an insect smeared on 
an old woman's arm, 


(19k) 


